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Spoken by che (364M wy 


in one hand an PF "AL, En. e other. 


$ England*s Gerias, that Vittorions Name , 
[ Which ſbakes. ale\JVoNld and fills the mouth of Fame , 
So much forgot ,, as you nagpend your Witt 
C which my Great Ls 4s Greath might have IW ritt ) 
To court a Fancy ,' of Improve a Dreame , 
And ſeek new I ortas for # Teſs noble Theme Fi | 
Can you in Armes coufpiring Nations ſee, 
And thinkon any thing bus Fame , and Me ? 
IV bile the loud Cannou , with prophetick ſound , 
Foretells our Kin) wi be in Paris crown'd,, 
And with ſuch Heat. dace mote invade the French, 
As all the Waves between us cannot quench , 
To the juſt fury of whoſe Fatoll Blowes 
Fleets, Walls, aid Armies they in wvaine oppoſe ; ; 
This Trophy, whith'fo ghbrion ly to yours HY) 
Add's a fourtb C thiſe e four Crownes EIT 
The Belgian Admirall uſurping bore 
And I from bim and all bis TritowMore. 
He to another Element was blowne, 
Who thought him e664 If Immortal in bis owne ; 
For ftull the Sea es did Repair , 
Till our Alcides killd him in the Ayr. 
This Sword, which in French blood ſo often dyed 


Tmaihd ſucceſs on the young Edwards fide , 


Reſign'dto you ſball all thoſe Arts exceed 
IW hich made bum Trinmp 


your Croſs ; 


Ithe Wall ſball learn by th their Defeat , 


che the Crimſon 
And a 
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Solding a Trident 
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5. CRIB RUBS OA DRE TIER EURO IRE 


T HE 


Black Prince. ' 


—_ ET ——— —  —  —  — — 


THE FIRST ACT. 


The firſt Scene it 4 magnificent Palace , King Edward the Third 
ſtanding in the middle of the T beater, environ d with his Nobi- 
_ axdGuards ;, the Lord Delaware preſents the Kivg 4 Letter 
which when he has read, the King ſayes z 


King. Rave Delaware, my Son doth let me know 
How much my Empire eo thy Sward does owe x 
W hat, generous Youth, could more thy Fame advance 
Then with thy hand to take King Fohn of France, 
Dela. Sir, What you ſay, more Fame tome does yield 
Then | could gain in #eictters glorious Field , 
For *tis more honour to be priz'd by You 
Then'tis another Moparch to ſubdue, 
King, No Subje@ winning Glory can admic 
Such Joy, as does his King rewarding it: -Þ 
The Chape of that Kin whom thou didſi take 
The Creſt for ever of thy Armes ſhall make, 
In that addition to thery ſhall be ſhown, 
W hile the World laſts, the honour thou haſt won : 
To thee thy General leayes it torelate 
The Engliſh Glary and the Freochmans Fare. 
Dela, As ſoon, Sir, as the Prince to Benrdeanx came 
( So much doth Glory bis great Soul infdamwe ) 
He took the Field, and did forthwithregain 


All thacKing Fob» poſlels'd m Aquitgine 


Then vith like ſpeed 4nmjav hedid (ubiue 
And all his Towns, but Pos&iers,of Paitor y 
That place alone his Forces durſt oppoſe, 
Gueſclin the Gallanteſt of 31] owe foes 
Peidtiers did for they Governour gdmir, 
And he 2 while bravely defended ig, 
Yet our Succeſs way þut a whiledeny'd, f 
That by a greater ir mighe beſupply' 1 
For Heav'n decreed, that Poi&#:ers, Sir, ſhould yield 
As deathleſs Wreaths to you as Creſſy Figld 3 
B 


- 
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The nobleſt Wreaths which ever Victor wore 

Wreaths which ſhall laſt when Time ſhall be no more, 
King, Bur tell me how King Fohn employ 'd his time, 

While thoſethree Provinces were torn from him, 

Dela. He, the mean while, rais'd all the Powers of France, 

Au to relieve the City did advance. | 

The Prince had notice of a ſtrength ſo great, 

And :imely might have made a tair retteat g 

Yet ſince before the place he-once did lie, 

He was reſolv'd to takeit, or to die: 

Fiom th1isreſolve he conld not, Sir, be won, 

King, He did therein, but what became my Son 

No humane force could ever yet ſubdue 

AnEngliſh Prince, and Engliſh Army too, 

Dela, The French appear, and Po:&rer; ſpacious plain 

W 3s not enough their Army to contain 5 

Th' advantages of ground our General takes, 

And plants before his Squadrons ſharp'ned Stakes 

With thelike Art, bur yet in thicker Ranks, 

He ſtrongly fortify'd his Rear and Flanks, 

The Word was giv'n, and all our Bows were bent, 

When a French Herauld tothe Prince was ſent, 

Who told him that his King had thought it good, 

To 'avoid the ſhedding of much Chriſtian blood, 

To let him know he could not win the Field, 

And all ſhould have fair quarter, would He yield: 

The Prince unmov'd did inſtantly reply, 

Nonedoes deſerve to live who fears todiez 

Gortell your King, thoſe Engliſh I command 

The nameot Quatter hardly underſtand z 

But that, ere night, he may have cauſe ro know, 

W hat werefuſeto take we may beſtow, ' 

King, This anſwer did the meſſage well befic, 

Dela, The Herauld, Sir, return'd amaz'd at ity 
Their odds in number rais'd them to that height, 
They thought they came totake us,not to fight. 

Kine, How many were the French £ 

Dela, ————— Themſclves conſeſs'd, 
That eighty Thouſand menthey were at leaſt, 

Kine, What was my Son? . | 

Dela, — ———- The truth I do not wrong, 

Proteſting he was but eight Thouſand ſtong , 

But choſe eight Thouſand, Sir, were Englith men. 
King. And One of thoſe may well be reckon'd Ten, 
Dels. Sir, fince your Army by your Son was led, 

We all did then believe what now you ſaid g 

For in his eyes we our Succeſs did fee, 

His looks did ante-date our ViRtory, 


Hig 
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His face, that mornigg, to us all did ſhow 

Thoſe Lawrels, which chat ev'ning Crown'd his Brow , 
Now all the Drums do bear, the Trampers (ound, 

The Soldiers thout the trembling Air does wound, 
The fiving Arrows ſuch thick clouds had made; 
Asev'n the heat of Fight produc'd aſhade : 

Our Van brave Oxford and great Talbs lead, 


| ET 
W hoſe Swords, that day, did much increaſe the Dead: + 


Suffolk and Warwick d1d command our Rear, 

And there deterv'd thoſe Titles which they beary + 

So did Awdley, SU, and Berkiey ton, 

W hom all did imitate bur none outdo. 7 
King. The like at Crefſy by thoſe Six was done, 

Danger they ſlight where Glory may be won, 
Dela. Fortune, a while, did fear toruine Frapce, 

But when the Prince his battle did adyance, 

He courted her with Valour ſo Sublime, 

As ſhe turn'd ju, and did declate from him z 

They in three Armies did divigce their Pow'rs, 

And every one of them did treble ours 

By whichour Prince found, when the day was done, 

That he had fought Three bartels to gain One : 

So many heaps of Frenchmen there were ſlain, 

As into Hills they ſeem'd to change thc Plaing 

And all thoſe Clouds, their Horſes, feet had rais'd, 

Were with the Blood of their dead Riders laid : 

Two Lords arm'd like King Foba wee in the Field, 

And by our Princes han« they both were kill 'd 


In doing which hedad. prodigious things, 

For though they were Nor, yet they fought like Kings : ; --;, - 

W hile it-ghe Eitld wars bloody Game was plaid; C8 } keg 

Gweſclin did {ally, 2nd. was Priſoner made. BLISS EIFS 
King. In your Relation you omic one thing: : bs 


I fain would hear, 'tis, how you took the King, © 121 : 


Dele Ow of Bartel 'twas my chance | -/;; 
To fight with, and to take King Fobn of France 3. : | 
"Twas Fortune orel favour'd me if this. BLERIIOT 

King. Your Modeſty great a your Valou is; 11: | 
For here my Soltgmeat large dors/ write iT; 


The Honour which you purchas'd i the Fighe, . 2 bp 


Andall thoſe biave Attempes which you did make; ! - 
Before your Regal Priſoner yoadid Mover 


- EDIFOQ --1-J2Þ 
Noxhing whit m'd from me is hid 
' Dels, He RE Tdetave Done,not what 1 Did 


When the French King into n v.didad[ 7 5 tent,” 
I' did conduQ him robur General; - | x 3-et's © ER 

Who then was giving of Reyards co thoſe | - + | Aint 30 
Who took rwo hundred Colowsfrom:your Foes4- - + -- ({/21-! -:- 
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Amidſt thoſe Glorious Trophues, Sir, he ſtood, 
His Armour cover'd all with duſt and blood , 
Thoſe ſights'atreſh the Captive King did wound, 
King. "None in a Nobler Poſture could be found. 
Dela, Whento the Prince I nam'd King Fohn of France, 
H- haſtily co meet him did advance, 
And to his Piiloner did as humbly bow, 
As, Sir, hecould have done, bad it been You. © 
King, He did therein what Gid a Prince befit, 
Ficrcein the Fight and Humble atter ic, 
Dela, The King then ſaid, fince Fortune doed decree, 
I ſhould be taken by my Enemy 
Partof the wounds fſhegives, ſhealſo cures, 
Since now Itall:into ſuch hands as Yours; 
I am your Priſoner, Sir, and come co know 
The end you aim at by my being ſo, 
The Prince, in whom all Vertuzs do refaile, 
Pirying the! Kings mis'ortune, thus reply'd ; 
That, mighty Prince, to which L moſt pretend 
Is, from an Enemy you'll turna Friend: 
Ad it you ll grant what now is begg'd by me, 
1 lepiize it more then this dayes Victory. 
Theſe words the Pi ince with ſuch an Accent grac'd, 
As by the King he cloſely was embrac'd, 
W ho told him, , Inthis Action you have ſhown, 
You have more ways to Conquer me then one, 
And, Sir, to prove this does my Mind ſubdue ; 
T har which you ask of Me beg of You. 
King. Thus laſt Succels cragſcends the other Three : 
*[is more to Gain then Beat an Enemy. 
Dela, All things to tell you toomuch time would take, 
But then (o ſtrict a Friendſhip they did make, 
As Our Prince vow'd he would ſollicit you 
To grant the King aReaceand Freedoin 400 z 
1 hen by a Generdſy 'Sablime, 
He did that nightat topper waiton Him: 
By which that Vanquiſh'd Monawh well might GM 
He there Receiv'd _ — _ thenhe Loſt. 
Kine, My Son 1n this di High Wotthexprel, 
AsI vb 6 [It theniigFuctets, 
Dela, The Liſbdt.all ehode Priginess which we took 1284 ah 
Areby the Piince peotrated inthis Book 1126} 


[6K the Ling tk 

All things ſecur'd wichans hag: meanby farce, : po a7 yy 
He with King Fehn,tor England ſtcer'd his courſe, Lo s } 
The wind ſo tavour'd him, as LEY 

| He (ately landed 1g Seathewprow-Bay, Fi 
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You will Deſerveas well as Suffer it: 


©. 
From whence he ſent the Poſt tolet you know _ 
They both OLE; Sir, Gat bby Fl 

Kins, Fortheir Reception every thing prepare _ 
W hich may your joys and your ReſpeQs declare,  - 
[le treat this Royal Pris'ner at atace WS 
Propoction'd to his Title, not his Fate, | ” 
My AQions, not my Words, ſhall let youſee, - _ 
How much, brave Youth, You aeeſteem'd by Me, 


[ Exeant, 


4 ; rn 3 > yo. &. 
The Scene is 4 Garden and 4 Groits, in nbich Alizia Peirce lies «x 


ins lumber, Emter Sevina, who playes $1 the Late, 


ſayes 3 


Aliz, Ah mydear Friend , itisin vain you ſtrive 
To givethar Eaſe which onely Death can give. 
Sev, This is the day.you promis'd I ſhould know 
T hat Fatal Sorrow under which You boyv. 
I chought the Charms of Muſick might abate 
'T he Grief which ſprings from what you will relate, 
Aliz,, Too meana thought you of my Grief admit, 
Tn thinking anything can Leflea ir. 
Who would not all delights of Life decline 
That had a Soul ſo out of Tune as Mine? 
Sev, Do not fromſuch a Friend your (elf refrain, 
My Help may put Soulin Tune again : 
'Tis to your Promiſe, Madam, that I truſt 
Let not your Sorrow make you prove Unjuſt. | 
If Grief ſhould make you to ſuch Wrong ſubmic, 


has done, Alizia riſes, embraces her, 


* 
i 


Eliz.,, My Fatal Promiſe why do you purſues 
Though Old Griets, whenrelated, turnto New, 
Yet you no longer ſhall of me complain, 

Tle rather Heighten theri Deſerve my Pain, 

You know, Dear Fried, whea to this Court 1 
My Eyes did all our braveſt youths Inflame: .. 
And in that hap | 
When Fortune did betray oe witha 


# 
: * 
[ of 


3 
Or rather Love agaicft my Peace did fight 5 | 
And, to revenge his Pages whsch Ta the, LEROY 
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faceTlivd a while, © 
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Oneof thoſe Many id Sigh for Me, BOP. 
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All ether Flames but $1.did derids 0 2:4 3197 2H 
They rather made my Trouble thang WI +18 
But this, whentold me, az "ma q1 ES. % 
Love is a God to which'all Hearts muſt Pp * 


Sev, 'Tis certain every Creature that hath Breath © 


I no more priviledg'd from Love than Death: 
C 
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Think you what is your Duty is your Crima, 
Orelſe do you repent you Coriquer'd Him * 

Aliz. Oh had you heard, fn what a Mourning way 

He the firſt time fe Paſſion diddiſplay, 
And had you ſeen that Grief and matchleſs Grace | 
Wiichdid at once Cloud and Adorn his Face 
You had admir'd ſuch Differing Charmes to (ee, 
But more admit'd had they not Conquer'd Me, 

Sev. Iwas your Confident in that Bright Fire 

Which Both did ineach others breaſt Inlpire : 
A Firemighr reach all Lovers bow to Burn, 
Then ſure'tis ſomething elſe which makes you Mouro. 

Aliz.. Oh ifhe had been ſtill cothat Bright Flame 
As Faithful, and as Conſtant as I am; 

- Juſtice her ſelt, no Fire could higher prize, 
But that Bleſt Fire in which he Maityr Des. 
Eut he ts Falſe -—--- 

Sev, —— —- It w hat ou ſay were t: ue, 

Madam, my Friend ſhip muſt have ſeen if coo 5 
'Tis Jealouſic which has uſurp'd Love's place, 

Aliz, Love has more piercing eyes then Friend(hip has 
From the Suns fight you may the World remoye, 
Sooner than hide from Lovers change in Love: 

His Glorious Flame from me in Cloads is ſer, 
And he Adores the fair Plantagenet ; 
To that Bright Widow he his Heart does yield. 

Sev. Alas lince her Brave I.ord in France iwas kill'd, 
Sheonely doth the Pow'r of Griet obcy. 

Aliz, How ſoon does Love wipe ſorrows Tears away, 
Shee's Courted bya Monarch whoſe Renown ' 

Does make him greater much chen does his Crown: 
f o Conquer All he has reſiſtteſs Pow'rs ; 
His Sword (ubdues His Sex, his Vertu:s Oars, 

Sev. 1 henlet his Virtue which you 0 tauc} Prize 
Suppreſs your Jealouſie and'd1 y your Eyes ,, | 
Virtue ſo Firm'#snoching can emove,  ' 

Alzz, Virtue 1s nothing but 5 Name ih;Love, 

W hat cannot Love, when,heis'Viator,do? 


Which makes me chiok their Change their Yirtue roo, - 
Sev, With equal Flz F King your Fa | did meer, 

And daily breath'd his Pafhoq' myo ſee: 

Mvrtles, when giv'a by Yop,” eater held FL 48 I 

Than all thoſe Lawrells Verge d Fr as «61d L177 157-15 

He went with Grief that We (IPbY , Hu BEE 


fom You, + | N 
hrof alf fi Ace, = = 
overs par, - : 


Hating what ever ſever'd hi 
Aliz,, Ice his Changein - 
He ſuffers not, but wo th 


Sew, 


bo Rae . 
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She never your Addreſſes will Receive ; 


_07Y 
Sev, Let not ſuch Thoughts beenterrain'd by you, 
He Courts you now more then he as'd todo. | 
a This —— apes, (aid dere, 
His Paſſion now 15 C neo :; 
And Love which once was High, atdisdecay'd, 
Like the Sun ſerting, caſts che greater ſhade, 
From all his (ecrer-Yows he does depart, 
'Tis Falſe Love onely needs the helpof Arr, 
Sev. Such Doubrs his Conftancy may Over-throw, 
W ho Thinks him Falſe provokes him co Be fo ; 
Did you to him your caule ot Grief unfold * 
Aliz 'T would not deſervectha Name, could it be rold 3 
She meanly Loves who flighred can admic, | 
Ought but her Love alone can cell her it, 
Sev. No wonder Grief thus in your Breaſt does Reign, 
W hen you from your Phyfician hide your Pain ; 
Let Him bur heat f.om whence your Sorrow ; 
Aliz. *Tis Love, and vain to tell himwhat he knows. 
Sev, Then I will tell it him, and he will ly 
Faſter to You, thanto a Victory 3 
And quickly leara to clear his Fancy'd Fault, 
Aliz, A Perfet Lover needs not to be raughe, 
And if he were with Loves t ue Paſhoa Fir'd, 
He would not need to Learn, hee'd be lnſpir'd, 
Sev. At my requeſt eaſe your diſtemper'd Mind, 
And on my lite you ſuddenly ſhall find 
To think him faulty is to think Amis. 
Aliz, He is roo Guilty, frace I think he is. 
| [ Exennt ſeveral wayer, 


«K* 


Enter Cleorin ad Delaware. 


Cles. Thop'dyout abſence (now three years compleat) 
Hadcur'd "_ Paſſion for — ener, Tomy 
And you you'd Fame to hopeleſs Love prefer, 

Dcla. ! cou: ted Fume but more to merit Her, 

Since | duiſt Love, not having Fame archiey'd, - 

Since | Ado; 'c her while her Hnsband liv'd, = 

Now that the N-»ble K-nt three years is'dead, 

Now that with Lawrel War has Crown'd my Head, © © 
How can you be, dear Siſter, fo-pmwiſe,- py G1 7) fi ” 
To think that Love can fall while Hopedoes jifes 

Cleo. You know, Dear Brother onely for your like” bag: 
That 1 three years inceſſant care $i& taks” abbr 6? os 
To make my ſelf your Conquerors Confident ; 
But though I have accompli DIS 
Yer all IGain' by ir, is to 


-» 
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(8) 
Fo: fince ſhe loft her Lord the Noble Kew, 
Sie thinks all time not paid co Grief miſpenc. 
Dela. ps you ſay much cauſe of Hope [ find, 
. 


Since Griet rf unwelcom'Rt Paſhon of the Mind 
She does admit within her to Refide, 
i.ovc the moſt welcome cannot be Deny'd. 
Clco,. Do not your Hopes with ſuch wild Fancies feed, 
He's 15 a Grief whiich does from Love proceed 
You by your Paſhon ſtrangely ate miſ-led, X 
Delz Is it then poſſible to Love the Deads © 
We but to thoſe Alive can Love expreſs, 
For when the Cauſe does dic, the Effe& mult ceaſe. 
Cleo. Your own ſtrange Fate oppoſes what you ſaid, 
You: Love does Live and yet your hope is Dead, 
Dela, Since Love has over her Triumphant been, 


My Flame 1s ſuch, to doubt Succels were Sin. 


Clco. Nothing from Sorrow can her Soul remove, 
And Griet 1s ſtill an Enemy to. Love 3 
But were her Grief ſubdu'd, yet I muſt ſay 
A greater hindrance does obſtru&t your way g 
In the King's Heart a growing Flamedaes tile, 
Which he diſcovers by his Sighs and Eyes; 

He is the greatet Monarch of the Earth, - 
And greater by his Actions then his Birth, 

Dela, Had I herheart, his Titles would nor (way, 
In Loves juſt ballance onely Love does weigh. 

Cleo, The Nature of our Sex Ilenordilguiſe, 
Our Se: vants Loves lefs than their Pow'rs we priſe 3 
For but in Name alone their Hearts are ours, 

But we effeQually do ſhare their Pow'rs, 
' Dela. Yet Love would tell her, 'tis a greater thing 
To Conquer,then it is to be a ow. 

Cleo, There's ſomething elſe whuch makes my Care more great 
Then all which I ro you have mentiond yer, | 
You know the Prince of Wales did once _ 

Your Conqueroutrs hog and was lov'd by hers 

Aud he to wed her gain! Tha Kings Coaſen, ; _ 

But unexpeRed]y ſhe married Kent :',-; 1 

I often preſ wa _ ſhe mRrepee, = Ts | 
Yer ſhe the ſecret does from me conceals - - Ln r 
But though ſhe on the Prince dpes lay the Blame 
Yet ſhe will weep wh:n ſhe bot hears his Name. 
A thouſand other Progts do, make me doubr. 
That Fre is onely cover'd not put Our... -:-, 31.7! 
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Dela. Ah Cleorin, there's none bur. l alive: OS dos 
Ot chatStrange Marriage agaccount Cgive : AT -:0-10 20: 
You know when tothe Wars of France. I wean Fi v EE 2n'f 


I made a Friendſhip with the Earl of Xewr; 


W hich in ſhort time did grow fo ſtrong aad high, 
As when he found he of hi what x fu L ” 
Hetoſtri& ſilence firſt did me Engage, wa. 
Then told me how he gain'd his Mamage, "ub "oY 
W hichis (o 4xRory, 1 dare ſwear 
Shenever canlove him, nor he loye her. 

Cleo. Iwill not beg you thento tell me why, 
Since you have ty'd yourſelf ro ſecrehie: 
Brother, 1 now muſt leave you, for you know 
Our King does on King Fohs a Maſque beſtow, 
To which he did Plamtageret invite, 
And thither I muſt waiton her co night, 

Dela, Ah fince you muſt be gone, yet ere yon go 
Ler me at leaſt what I may hope for know, 

Cleo, The higheſt joy to which you can pretend, 
Is, that your Miſtreſs you may make your Friend, 

Dels. If She does Friendſhip and not Love beſtow, 
Art once ſhe'll make me leſt, and wretched too, 

Cleo, She'll meer your Friendſhip, but your Love ſhe'll ſhun, 
Deſpair muſtdo what Reaſon ſhould hiye done, 

Dels, This is a craelty the ſhould abhorre, 
She ſhould not do ſo much, or ſhould domore. 


| [Excunt ſeveral wayer, 


Emter the King, Alizia, and Sevina: 
Alizia's Chamber, | | 


King, While your Suſpition ro ſuch height does tile, 
You wrong at once my Paſſion and your Eyes: 
Ah Madam, be no longer ſo av 1 | 
Since you to think me Falſe muſt chink me Blind , 
How can you doubt of any change in me, ? 
W hea ſach fair Eyes are your Security. | 
Aliz, Ah donor, Sir, condemn what I have done, 
To doubt your Love does more declare my own - _ 
'Tis Love, nor Jealoufie which I dereR, 
Then for the cauſes ſake excnſe th' effet. 
King. Madam, there is but one degree you know 
'Twixt doubting IamFaiſe and thinking (o. 
Aliz; Toyon no clearer Proof, Sir, Ican give 
I think you are nor falſe, then thatT live , 
For did I doubt you guilty of that wrang | 
My death _ tell it you, and not my tongue, _. 
King, 'rof Kindneſs, Madam, you confound, 
Making your Laveaie Sword with which Rn T1 
It from this day my Ruine you will date,\ 1 Jo 
Then by ſome other Weapona@t my fate, © 
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' Your Anger Miſery enough does prove 


W':chour aicribing of it to your Love. 

'T were betterfar | fell by your Diſdain 

Then have your Love my blefling curn to Pan, - 
Aliz., What I have ſaid too warmly you parſne. 
King, How can you love him whoaryou thiak uatrue * 

Admire not what you-ſaid ſo much does move, 

Since if you think me talſe I loſe your love 

Againft ſuch groundleſs Fear there's no defence. 
Alz, Love feels no greater Torment then Suſpenſe, 

Since the who truly Loves had rather know 

Her Lover falſe, than alwaysthink him ſo , + 

For 'tis an ill mote ſenſible and high 

To Live tormented ſtill, then 'ris ro Die: 

But you may end thoſe Tormencs I deplote, 

It you will neverſee my Rival more, | 
King This is a Remedy ſevere and new, 

Rudeneſs to her muſt Kindneſs be co you z 

And of my Love can you no proot admit 

Put what will make me for your Love aafic * ; 
Aliz. Ah were [ Bleſt or Curſtto ſach degree 

As that you thought ſome ather lov'd by Me,. _ 

I would tor ever from his fight be gone 

And would in your contentment fiad my own g 

Were your Aﬀections but for meas great 

Then you no more would ſee Plantagenet. 
Kine, She is the neareſt Kinſwoman I have, 

Her Lord too in my Service found his Grave ; 

Nature and Honour theſe reſpects approve 

And make that Duty which you doubt is Love. 
Aliz,, Alas were you not chang'd, you would not be 

Civil to her, rather than kind to me, 
King, Will this your Fatal Jealouſie remove 2 

I ſwear I never ſpaketo her of Love, _ ' | 
Altz, Loves not alwayes by Diſcourſe made known, 

It may be ſpoken in a Look dt Groan, | 

Some in thoſe wayes more Paſſion ca diſpenſe 

Then others by the Charms of Elequence ; 

Your Oath I fear is ditated by Art, 


Your Tongueis innocent, but not your Heart, 


King. This, Madam, too tmuch your unkindneſs ſhows; 


' Youneither will believe my Love nor Vows. 


v 


When you that eaſie cure of them deny; . 


Aliz,, Do not admiremy Doubts and Fears are high. - 
I ſaw you g2ze on her,” much more then you . oh 


Did gaze on tie when I did know you tru, 


Which ro my Tormenc, Sir, does letme (ce 
Youlov'd Me not, or lov'd Her more then Me ,- 


Man's 


"Th " )/ 
Man's Arte ſhch a beighe coulduover tif 
As love from 2 true CONN ; 
OhSir, it is high time Iee you 
Though Love is blind, yerLovers are not ſo, 
King, He neveryertthe L hecghe of Love has known 
Who onely found itina comets» 4 z | 
W hen1 to you that Paſſion did e 
wh Mendon, _—_ ob my T ifet ſhall ceaſe: 
Though many Looks and Sighs to you 1 ic 
Yetby Cer” roo I did x 67 it —_ | " 
If through all -u it does not preſs, . 
It ſoon will kill the heart it does poſſeſs: 
Loveisſo vaſt 2 Paſſion, as the breaſt _ . 
Is mach too ſmall ro hold ſo great a Gueſt, 
 Aliz, Great Love islike great Grief, andall, Sir bold 
That Grief is weak or ſmall which can be rold. 


Emer Lord L2tymer, who whiſpers to the Kine, 


Madam, A preſſing buliacſs calls me now 
Be dies ſatisfied with this fri&t Vow x : 
My carriage to Plantagenct ſhall be 
Such as hall make you grant you've injur'd me, 
[ Extunt King end Lord Latymer. 
Aliz. Now my $ uns, think "1 not that I 
Had a ſufficient ground for Jealon 
Sev, Madam you had, but give ks. Bea to lay 
You toſuppreſs it took a 'bopeleſ; S Way- 
Aliz, To what way elſe could Ihave had recowlſe, 
Sev. ALovernever was brought back by force ; 
Bur ſince he raiſes Jealouſie in you, 
Madam, reſolve to make him om ar0o 
You by adouble Righc muſt gain 
Firſt own it to your Beauty, , en 
Love is like Health which. all men value moſt, 
Not while it is poſſeſt, bur when 'tis loſt, | 
Aliz, Tle rather bear Misfortanes wol Adule ; 
Then own my bleffing toa ſeeming ] 
If what you now ous PPro 
Virtue would bl my Succeſs in Love ; 
Honour alone ſhall l guide my A&ions fill, 
Ratcherthanl will do, Ile: uffer 01: . 
= Rival nor che King ſhall ever: | 
1 $ - 
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THE SECOND ACT. 
The Firſt SCENE. 


The Curtain being drawn up, King Edward the Third, King Fohs 
of France, and the Prince of Wales appear, ſeated on one 
the Theater, waited ow by the Count of Guelclin, the Lord La- 
rymer, the Lord Delaware, and other Lords, with the King's 
Guards, On the other fide of the Theater are ſeated Plantagener, 
Alia, Cleorin, Sevina, and other Ladies, The Scene opens, 
two Scents of Clouds appear, the one within the atherz, mn the 
hollow of each Cloud are Women and mem richly apparel'd, who 
ſins in Dialogue and Chor, as the Clouds . - 16 to the 
Staze ; then the Women and Men enter upon the Theater, and 
dance z, afterwards return into the Clouds , which inſenſubly riſe, 
all of them ſinging wntil the Clouds are aſcended to therr fall 
height ; then onely the Sceneof the Kings magnificent Palace does 
appar, all the Company ariſe. 


Kine Ed, C Ince youre Pris'ner by the fate of War, 
g I ſhallnor onely make ir, Sir, my Care 

Your Giiet by ſuch diverfians to allay, at 

But quickly roo to take their Cauſe away z 

Two pow'rful Motives me to this perſwade, 

The Friendſhip, Sir, you with my Son have made, 


- And that rare Fortitude which you have ſhown 


In Poitiers Field, and after it was won, 
Kizg Jo, Sir, Of that Facal place Ile not complain, 
Since 1 in it his Friendſhip did obtain, _ 
W hich I ſoprizeas I'de the lofs repeat 
Rather then miſs a happineſs ſo great, Embracing - 
| 1 the Prence, 
Prince. As much 2s Virtue Fortune does qut-ſhine, 


- So much your Victory ſurpafſes mine , 


A treaty will my bonds on you untie, 
But yours on me will laſt ecernally. 
Kine Ed, That Treaty we to morrow will begin, 
And you ſhall findT'le fo proceed therein, 
As you and all che world, Sir, ſball conteſs 
Juſtice ſhall guide me in ir, not Succeſs : 
Doubt not but what I promiſe ſhall be done, 
Tis what I ow my Honour and my Son, 
Xing Fo. Thus uſing your Succeſs, the world will ſee 
How juſtly youdeſerve your Viaory z | 


Force 
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Force in rough Fettets may the Body bind, 
But onely F:iendſhip Caprivates the Mind, ; 
Xing Ed. It is already, Sir, .ſolatel fear 


| As 1 no longer will detain you here ; 


Burt onely tor the Ladies ſake ro 25k 
It you have been delighted with their Mask, 
King Jo, While they are here,a Sinl ſhopld eſteem 
My being pleas'd with any thing but them, 
To ſuch a height their conquering Beauties riſe, 
T' admire them onely I employ'd my Eyes. 
* King Ed, All thoſe who treat of Loveare much abus'd, 
lf Love be dangerous while'tis diftus'd; | 
To motrow they attend you at the Ball, 
Then 'twill perhaps on one contracted fall. 
King To. 'T1s harder, Sir, as 'tis by cryall known, 
To refiſt many then reſiſt bur one ; 
But much more hard when each of them I ſee 
Has Charms enough alone to conquer me, 
[Exeuxt King John leading out Plantagenet, 


As all are going out Alizia ſtops Sevina, who both return 
on the Theater, 


Aliz, Stay my Sevina, ere from hence you go 
I muſt your Heart as you my Heart ſhall know, 
Me thought | ſaw King Edward by Surprize , 
Look on my Rivall with a Lovers Eyes 
It while I'me preſent he does her Adore, 
Ah when I'me abſent ſure he does it more. 
Sev, Througha falſe Optick, Madam, ftill we look, 
When Jealouſte hath once poſſcfſhon took , 
I mark'd the King, and if His Looks were rrue 
He with Loves eyes did onely look on you : 
But am ure the Princes Eyes were ſet 
With ſo much Paſsion on Plantegener, 
As all my Skill in Looks I think 1s vain, - 
If his old Wound bleeds nor afreſh again g 
AudTle ne're truſt a Womans Eyes it She 
Be not as fick of that Diſeaſe as He. 
Aliz. I am amaz'd at what I hear from you, 
Sev. Madam, You'll fiad what I haveſaid is true, 
And if the Prince ang Shee each other Love 
The Kings Addreſſes will Succeſslefs prove, 
Should his imagin'd Paſsien be as high | 
As you can think chongh thought by Jealouſie, 
This, Madam, oughe your Troubleto ſuppreſs. 
Aliz, It does increaſe rather then make ic leſs, 
Ah what Delight or Glory will it be, i 
To find her Scorn does drive him back tome 3 
E 
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*fay the ſt: rather of her Conqueſt boaſt, 
{cn I regain ſo meanly what I loſt: 
iy Lover to my Rival I will looſe, 
Sooner then Take a King ſhe does Refuſe, 
Th:n do not think Vle do ſo Lowa thing : 
1c Nobly Louſeor Nobly Keep the King. 

Sev. My hopes of Serving you I muſt forfake, 
When you a Poiſon of your Cordial make, 

Aliz, What greatercurſe in Love can Fortune ſend 
Then mike the way unworthy to the end ? 
For ſhould He from my Rivall now refrain, 
I muſt atcribute it toher Diſdain - 
I by niy doubt did but the Pain endure, 
Bur what you ſaid cuts off all Hope of Cure. [Excunt, 


Tix SCENE is Plantapenets Chamber. 


Plantagener and Cleorin, 


Cleo. Pray ſpeak your thoughts fince I have told you mine. 
Plan, Alas dear Friend, they are the fame with thines 
But co be us'd by Him as ] have been | 
Does make me bluſh at Love as ata Sin, 
Cleo, I oig have beg'd you, Madang, bat in vain, 
Torell me why youof the Prince complain. = 
Plan. *Tis that alone from thee can conceal, 
Nay Ithat Secrer would to theereveal, 
Had 1 not Lov'd the Prince to ſuch degree, 
As I had rather be Condemn'd thea he: 
Ah what can my Reſpe& mare clearly ſhow, 
Then willingly his Guilt to undergo, 
Cles. 1 cannot think a Prince of ſuch high Fame, ; 
As all the World does homage to his. Name, 
To ſucha horrid Crime can condeſcend , 


Cleo. 
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Yet, Cleorin, I tear I LovQira ſtills - "hi 

For when I ſaw hit ae the Mk to night, 

From him I could nor take away my Gght,,, 

Bluſhes and Sighs each other did pole, 

Too certain Signs that what I Fearts True 


But though no uſage every 


a 

But I'le no more this guilty task prolong, - - | 

W ho can the Offender Love, delerves the Wrong, 
| [ Exceunt, 


Enter King John of France, aud Count Gueſclin, 


Gweſc. Snce all things, Sir, toeaſe your Grief are cone 
By the Great Edwardand his Greater Son, | 
W hy ſhew you now more Sorrow in your Look 
Then when at Poidiers you were Pris'ner took. 
King Jo. Ah who could thiak more could by Fate be done, 
Then rob me of my Freedom and my Crown, 
Gwueſc, Youdid unworthy of your Fate apperr, 
So bravely, Sir, thoſe Loſſes you did bear. 
Your Conquerour, for a conſtancy ſo high, 
Applauded You, and blam'd your Deſtiny, 


| Heav'adidto you your Miſerics aſhgn 


Onely to make your Vercues brighter ſhine, 
King, Over my Sorrows I couid ſtill command, 
Were [ bue Fortunes malice to withſtand 
She could my Hands bur as a Pris'ner bind, 
But now Iam a Captive of the Mind; 
Art Poitiers I by Force did loſe the Field 
But here alas [ willingly do Yield, 
Gueſ, I cannor, Sir, believe ſo ill of you 
As that you blame what willingly you do. 
How can you bear the worſt of Fortunes blows, 
Yerfink with what you on your ſelf impole. 
King. This Generous Prince doubly does me ſubdue, 
By force of Armes, and fo:ce of Friendſhip too. 
I muſt lamenc what he hath doneforme, 
Since now 'tis Sin to hate my Enemy. | 
Gueſc. Blame not your Fort but your ſelf Commend, 
For making a Brave Foe a Brayer Friend, 
King, He by my Ruine makes his Glory riſe, 


Oh do not blame me if I feel Remorſe, . -, 
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Guec, Your FriendiInp for him, S:r, was never founc, 
If ſuch effets of it your Soul does wound 3 | Ds 
Ahlet lim never, Sir, my King ſubdue 
Both by his Fortane and his Vertue too, 
Your Honour is ſo Firm and fo ſablime, _ 
'Twete Sin to think you Guilty of that Crime : 
'Tis ſomething elſe which does your. Grief Inſpire, 
Atter what you would hide Tle not inquire, 
King. Al Fiiend, I grant "tis ſomething elſe indeed, 
Yet from his FitenCſhip does my Grief proceed, 
For at the Mask King Edward made for me 
TicBiight Plantagemet I there did ſee, 
And ſoon my Heart a Paſſion did admit 
Vaſt as thoſe Beauties which created it: 
Such Features, Colcurs, Motions, and ſuch Eyes, 
With the Reſult which from them all cid rife, 
My Soul to this belief did quickly win, 
Tiat Yielding Duty was, Reſiſtance Sin, 
Gueſc. Your Grief from Love nor Friendſh.p then does grow, 
Ktne, It ſprings at once from Love and Friendſhip too : 
For Tobſerv'd, curing the masking Night, 
The Prince on her did alwayes fix his Sight, 
And often trom his breaft a S:gh wold ſteal 
Which as his Looks his Paſſion did reveal ; 
But that which made my Trouble mach more great 
Was, when her Sight did withthe Prince's meer : 
A bright Vermillion in her Face'would rife, 
Then witha Sigh ſhe would caſt down her Eyes; 
What ſttonger Prooff could either of them ſhow, 
T hat he lov 'd her, and that ſhe Lov'd him too - 
Condemn not then my Grief who muſt contend, 
Foth w.ch my Conquerour, and with my Friend. 
Gueſc, Let that which does your Griet your Glory prove, 
Making your Friendſhip overcome your Love 
Twill be by all a Greater Action held, 
Thus to Decline a Love theo Gain Field; 
As mich as Verttueabove Fortune is - 
So much your Glory will out-ripal his , 
For you a Nobler Conqueſt this ſecures, 
Let Force his Triumph make, bur F:iencthip yours, 
Kine, Gueſclin, Such talk as this you mult torbear, 
The greateſt Glory is her Chains co wear , 
In what thou moy'ſt, thou doſt miſpend thy breath, 
None cures her Beauties Wounds but She or Death, 

Gueſc. 'Tis ſtrange to be ſo Vanquith'd the firſt hour, 

King, That does nor ſhow my Weakneſs bur her Pow'r, F 
Her Beauty one!y has the Right and Art, I 
Ar the firſt Sight to Captivate a Heart, | f : 
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Her Eyes can beno more oppos'd then Fate, 
Others may Raiſe, but ſhe does Love Create. 

Gueſc. 1 once believ'd the Empire of your Breaft 
Could onely by Yaleris be poſſe. —_ 

Kine. I was my elf co that belief coofin'd, 

But now Plantagenct has chang'd my Mind 5 
She claim'd my Heart in ſuch « Charming w2y, 
That to Refuſe was yorle then co Qbey ; 
Gueſclin, She gives, as to my coſt I prove, 
New Rules in Beauty, and new Laws in Love, 

Gweſc. This ſudden change 1 cannor, vir, butdread; 
The News of it will ftrike YFelerie dead. ; 

King, Who on my Conqueruurs Beauty does refle, 
Will ff the Cauſe does juſtihe cth' Effect, 

Gweſc. But why have you your Heart Go ſoan teſign'd 
To Outward Beauties, till you knew the Mind. 

King, Ah when the Mask was done, Iquickly found 
Her Mind was like her Eyes with Brightneſs Crown'd ; 
Such heightned Wit did in her Worgs appear, 

As ſhe ſubdu'd my Heart coo þy my Ear: 

*T was vain alas tothink of a Defence, 

W hen ſhe had Charm'd my Soul in every Sence 
Thendo not hope my Paſhoo to remove, 

Bar as chou art wy Fricad affiſt my Love. 

Gueſc, Though I foreſee this Paſſion many wayes 

Will to your Fame and Freedom Troubleraiſe, 

And that the Prince's Love obſtrus your way, 

Yet, Sir, ſince you Command me | Obey 

Te makeit, Sir, my buſineſs how to win 

Your Conquerours Confident fair Cleoris: 

To Lovers, Sir, the Favorice Women are; 

The ſame as Outworks to a Town of War; | 
Though ro rhe Town compar'd but ſmall they look, 
Yer thoſe once gain'd, the Place is ſooner took. 
King. Go my dear Gueſcli then, and quickly cry, 
If Friendſhips Wings asfait as Loves can Fly,. 


The SCENE is the Prince's Chamber. 


The Prince aud Delaware, 
Prince. Oh Delaware, mineix ſoſtrangea Grief, 
As Inor Hope nor With to have Relief. _ 


Dels, May you not © your Servant, Sir, declare 
Thar Grief in which he begs to have a ſhare * 
Fr, Ahwhy ſhould I that Grief to you impart, 
Whoſe Trouble for it will more Wound my Heat 5 
F 


[Exeunt ſeveral ways, 
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With my own Sorrows I can ſcarce contend, 
Adde not to theſe the Sorrows of my FrieC. 
Dela, Since you to me (o high a Title give, 
I humbly beg you by it to believe 
Nothing to you ſo Great a Grief can be 
As this denial, Sir, would proveto me; 
I , Sir, your Friendſhip Trears me at this rate, 
"Twill make your Kindneſs wound me like your Hate, 
Should I want Pow'r to make your Grief decline, 
Ile not increaſe it by diſcloſing mine, 
Pr. That deep AﬀMiition under which I Groan 
C :nnot alas be eas'd by being known z 
Y<r ſince no proof you'll of my Fiiendthip take, 
ut what your trouble and my own muſt make, 
Ratie: chen you ſhould fear the Truth of it, 
I to that proof which youdefire ſubmit; 
I doubt not you have heard how heretofore 
The Fur Plantagenet I did Adore, 
And ti1at I had ſome ground to think that ſhe 
No: C:ucl nor Ungratefull was ro me 3 
Heavn knows I Lov'd her with ſo chaſte a Flame 
As I ro Marry herdid onely aim, 
To whic!1 at laſt my Father did conſent, 
Whenſhe next day but one did marry Kemt; 
And which is worſe, if worſe then this can be, 
She fo! it n'ere excus'd her ſelf rome, 

Dela, To offerat it had increas'd ch* abuſe, 
W ho could excuſe a fault above excuſe * 

Pr, I who through all Wars dangers ofc have pat, 
| whoa thouſand times have Death out-fac'd, 
Inall thoſe Horrors did leſs Tronble ſee, 
Then in Plantazenects inconſtancy, 


Dela, 'Tis the, not you, which hould her Change repent 


Sincein her Sin ſhe found her Puniſhmeanc. 
Pr, Alas tomea (ad Revenge it prov'd, 

To ſee her Ruin'd whom ſo much I Lov : 

W hat worſe co me could She or Fortune do, 

Then make her Paniſhment my Torment too ; 

A Torment which all others did out- do, 

Since I who felt it cannot cell it you 

Burt yec at l:ſt Honour prevail'd fo far, 

As I tor{ook Plantagenet for Wary 

Hoping in War by Death to find Reliet, 

Or elſe in time towaſt away my Grief, 

Dels, Ihe: Inconſtancy and in that War, - 
tTeav'a diew'd it rook of you a double Care; 
With cdeathilets Lawrels you have Crown'd your Head, 
And m it a W'te onwotthy of your Bed. ' 


C9)... 
. Pr. How dareyou talk of herat ſhcha rate, | 
: For though her Uiage might Jacve ny ence, 7 1 3AM ESA MG 
; Yet trom her Eyes ſuch conquering Lighr docs bteak, SHER 
: As none ot her but with Reſpegt ſhault ſpeak. * FT 4 
Dels. Forgive me it theſence, Si, 'of your Wrong nh nd © 
Did torce a Guilty Duty f:om my Tongue, | 
Pr. To her alone that ſuir you muſtprefer, 
| Eare not parcon an Offence to Her, | 
The Wrong I told thee of concerns nor Thee. | 
Dela, Yes ſhe in Wionging you has injar'd me. | 
Prince, -F:om ſuch Diſcourſe I charge you to refrain ; 
Be thought by me rt Endure and not Complain , 
If what | ſaid thon doſt ſo much deplote, 
W hat I muſt (ay 1 find will grievethee more; 
For know ſhe does again my Conquerour prove ; [ Dels, forte 
I thought her Change had cur'dmy lojnr'd Love | 
But when laſt night I ſaw her Beauties Shine, 
Reſentment did to Love the Thronerefign, 
And that deep Wound clos'd up by her Diſdain - 
Was open'd by one Conquering Lodk again 3 
As when the Muith'rer does the Murder'd ſce, 
The Corps will bleed a-freſh immediately, 
Dela, Oh let it neverof my Princebe ſaid, 
He y:el.'s ro one by whom he was Betray'd ! 
Pr. [glory more my Love that Wrong o'recame, 
Then I can Grieve that I fo Injur'd am 3 
W hat to my Flame a Remedy can grant, 
W hen her Inconſtancy that Power does want * 
I find, do what the will, inmeſhe'll Reign, 
Her Eyes givedecper Wounds then her Diſdain: 
Dels, What her Diſdaindid want the Power to do, 
Let Honours Dicates now perſwade yo to: 
© And, Sir, to a:m you for this juſt Aﬀaulr, 
Know ſhe has ſaid her Mariage was your Fault: 
Ah'twas enough the Injury to do, 
W:thout atrributing the Guile to You. 
Malice it felt at nothing worſe could aim, | 
She kills your Love and then would kill your Fame, 
And, Sir, ro ſhew her Fault all Faults ſurpaſs, 
She of the Firſt miakes uſe to a the Laſt. 
Pr. Ahdo not think this can my Love ſubdue, 
Since what ſhe charg'd me with I with were True: 
I at my Miſeries would ſcarce repine, E 
Had 1 the Pow'r to make her Failings mine. 
My Love for her would make me be content, 
To have ker Guilt and my own Puniſhment , 
Yet I havenam'dbur half the Weight I bear: 
My Father is in Love with her I kear; 


And 


(20) 


And Iam much miſtaken if laſt Nighs, 


| | She the French King.Subdu'd nor at firſt Sight g . 


| By which I find I muſt the Field maintain, 

| Againſtmy King, my Friend, and her Diſdain, 

T9 But though worſe Croſles ſhould my Hopes befall, 
it My pow'rtull Love would Overcome them all. 

| Difſivade me not, but try for me to win 


1 The Friendfhip of thy Siſter Cleorew , | 

17 She moſt of all my Conquerours mind does ſway, 

Reply not if thou Lov'ſt Me, but Obey, [ Exit Prince, 
Delaware alone. 


Dels, Some Fatal Planet at my Birth did Reign, 


| Since all things which ſhould Cure, Augmeat my pain 
| My Siſter who at laſt for me did ger | 
| To be the Favorite to Plantagener, 
(| W hich frotn Deſpair till now my Soul did frees 


My Prince makes uſe of now to ruine me 
My Love he aims not onely to deſtroy, 


© Bur to obtain that End does Me employ. 
bt Nor doing it I Diſobedience ſhow, 
[ And it I'doit, I my Love o'rethrow : 


That Secret, dying Kent reveal'd ro me, 
Which rais'd my Hopes, now makes my Miſery. 
My Miſtreſs I betray while 'tis conceal'd, 

And ſhould betray my Love wete it reveal'd ; 

W hat ever happens I muſt Wretched prove, 
For I muſt Loſe, or not Deſerve her Love. 


| | Thus from Wars Dangers Crown'd with Bayes 1 riſe, 


f Onely to tall the greater Sacrifice , 


'FY Yet ofa Remedy I will not doube, 


þ | Love which has Led mein may Lead mie out, 
| [ Extnni, 


The End of the Second AF. 
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L052 4 T ; pmpro 
The SCENE ws Kang John's Apartment, 


Emer King Joh, and Pure, 
EOS. Bot EE - 0 
Pare. He fair Y4ler14 has her Brother (ene 
T' attend you, Sir, in your impriſoament 1 
His Siſter from the Duke of Lencafter 
Obtain'd a Paſs which brought han(ifely here ; 
He is but newly lighted at your Gate 
And begs your leave that he onydu mey wales | 
King, Valereu\ Brocher ſwt 1 rannot be. / -;- 
Page. Sir, I but (ay the words heſaid rome, 
K:ng, Which of her Brothierysld? ,-., +) 
; Pace ———— TharDrder,: Sep /( + 
: Who, e're his face was hure; refewbled het, | 
; King, Call him -— —- Bui Page, ; >: 
How'can I on the Brother look; !+:; '. ; 2 
W hoſe Siſter is bY me (o ſoon forſook 2  - 
But who the Bright Pla#egexearibill fee, | 
Muſt be unjuſt or elſe muſt pardoame, 1:1 


'4 


Enter the Page with Vateriz's Brother, whom the Kino 


embraces | 
; X:n;. You areſolike your SHR, 1 ould know 
J You were her Brother though none told me ſo? 


She may increaſe my Debr as ſhe thinks fir, ' 
But nothing can the Sence hayeof it. © 
f T he Battel I have loſt I hope that She 
p. Aſcribes to my [ll Fate, and not eo Meg 
s Fortune alas too Tyrannous would proye, | 
If what has loſt my Crown ſhould loſe her Loye. 
Y al. Bro, Since for your Miſtreſs you of her made Choice, 
Sheat theloſs, Sir, does almoſt rejoyce, © © 
For it preſents her with a proof that ſhows, 
Her Love's paſt the reach of Portunes Blows, 
She'll grieve at nothing your ill Fare can do, 
Qaleſs at that which fevers herfrom you,  - 
King, Never Aﬀection to this height did iſe, 
Ic proves her Love s matchleſs 38 her Eyes gk 
And makes me ſcarce repiti® whit Thbear” © 
Since it docs ſhew how Iam I6y'd by het, LCD 
Fe | G 


Vat Bro 


(1) 

Val. Bro, She of her Love a higher Proof does ſhow, 
In what ſhe has commanded me to do , 
For. Sir, She knows that Exglend ill affords 
Beauties, which are Refiftleſs as her Swords, 
And has enjoyn'd me if you here ſhould be 
In Love with any one more Fair then She, 
I ſhould affiſt yon, Sir, in your Amour, 
And Sink her Happineſs, to Heighten yours, 

King. She does at once in what ſhe bid you de 
Declare her Love, aud run no hazard tooz 
For he, who once is made Y alerig's prize, 
Is arm'd 2gainft all Wounds from others Eyes. 


Emer Gueſclin, 


The we. goes haftily to mect him to the other fide of the | 
I 


eater: Valeria's Brother iff nitg 19 1hew, 


'Tis with impatience, Geeſclin, I have ſtaid 
Toltarn from you t! e Progreſs you have made. 
Goeſc.' |n vain I try by Preſents, Sir, to win 
The Affiſtance of the Beauteous Clewin z 
She, as I'me told, was preingag'd before, 
King, Whoever told you that could tell you more. 
Ga. ' By Gifts I won a Lady who of late 
The Honour on your Miſtreſs had to wait, 
Who told me and affar'd me it was true, 
The Prince of Wales does love your Miſtreſs too, 
King Inthis my Cruel Fate on me does ſend 
The greateſt curſe which I could apprehend, 
Muſt I the Prince or elſe my Fortune blame, 
W ho thus dos rival me in Love and Fame * 
Gueſc. How can you juſtly, Sir, this News deplore 
Since] but tell you whar you t re, 
*Tis the leaſt Wonder does in Love befall, 
To think a Miſtreſs is Ador'd by all. 
Tas a Lover to that Thoughe was bound, 
But now that Thought a C ertainty is found, 
W hich juſtly in my Soul does grief infuſe, 
Gueſc, She has acquainted me with ſtranger News, 
She told me, Sir, this is the ſecond time, 
The Btight Plamaegenct was lov'd by him, 
He by Deſpair to the French Wars was ſent, 
She leaving him to wed the Exl of Kems, 
But the the caute of it could nor relate, 
Kine. How ſtrange and incricate a Pow'r is Fate, 
The P:unce of Wales finds ina flighted Flame 


The Nobleſt of all wayes co raiſe his Fame , 


Glory 


nd Ys TE ITN ROAR) 
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Glory does heal what Love made him endare, 
And his Diſpair preſencs him with his Cure, 
Hen 3 ———_— ighe be 
More worthy of it onquering Me , 
A happy Planer at his Birth did Reign, 
A ſeeming Loſs brings him a double Gain g 
While Fare with me ſo-cruelly does a, 
As by one Loſs a greater I concraQ, 
Succeſsleſs Love his way to Fame does prove, 
And loſs of Fame does make my way to Love. 


Gueſc, You wiong your Vertue by this ſtrange Debate g 


The Brave are ſti]| che makers of their Fate; 


'Tis onely, Sir, thoſe men whoſe Souls are low, 
W hich firſt made Fare and then to Fate did bow, 


Nor War nor Love, Sir, are Reſiſtleſs Powers, 
Both have their Happy as Unhappy Hours 

But he who does for one-Miſchance Diſpair, 
Can ne're be proſperous in Love or War. 

As I have told you what has rais'd gw Grief, 
Jo now | will preſent you ſome Relief 3 

For my informer, Sir, to me has ſwore, 

That though the _— 
He hath nor yet his Love to her diſclos'd, 

She therefore, Sir, has propos'd. 

T har you this moment to the Prince would go 
And let him from your ſelf this Paffioa know z 
His Friendſhip for you and ſo great a Truſt 
Will make him ceaſe to Love or be Unjuſt , 
If, Sir, he does the firſt, your End you win, 
And by the laſt make Rivalſhip no Sin - 

This, Sir, which She Propoſes I approve. 


King. No Friend(hip ever yer could conquer Love, 


He to that Pafhion vainly does 

Who canrefign his Miſtris to his Friend , 
I ſcarce can reliſh what ſhe does adviſe 
It ſeems to me nor Generous, nor Wile, 
For in vain hopes of what it ne're will do 

I clearer ſhall the leſſer Friendſhip ſhow 3 

My Friendſhip too were guilty of a Crime 
Should his do more for me then mine for him, 


Geeſc, But e're her Council, = you Diſapprove, 


Conſider if you can forſake your 


Kine. Sooner then I my Pafhon will forgo 
Twill ef my Crnn and Friendfhip ho 


Goeſc. Then Sir, follow what the does 
ſ will God" _ 


And you Generous and wiſe 5 


If crothe Prince you firſt your Paffion'own 
You firſt dothat which he firſt hould hive done, 


*%. 


your Miſtreſs does Adore, 


» a} 
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And lay that Blame on him while this you do; . 
Which juſtly elſe he might haye charg'd on you : 
Since you will Court the Miſtreſs of your read 
This is the faireſt way to reach your End, | | 
King, I will approve that which you laſt did ſay, 
And to attempt it will ao timiedelay, 


[Excort King, Gueſclin xd Page, 


Val. Bro, In which of both does he nor Guilty prove, 
In his Diſſembling, or his change of Love © 
T here is but one way left chat I can ſee 
To Cute or Puniſh his Inconſtancy, — ———— Ext, 


Enter Plantagenet ad Cleoria, 


Cles. Gueſclin did ſhew no little Diſconteac 
W hen I refus'd the Gifts his King had ſenc, 
Who ſince this way he does S$ucceſsleſs prove 
He will himſelf declare toyon his Love 
And, Madam, Ibelieve King Edward tov 
W1ll ſuddenly diſcloſe his Flame co you. 
Plan. Oh Cleorin how cruel is my Fate 
T hat thoſe ſhould Love me moſt whom moſt I Hate, 
And he whom moſt [ love in ſpight of 's Fault, 
I fear of me ſcarce does admit a Thought 


Enter to them Alizia «vd Sevina, 


Alis. Excuſe me, Madam, if I take this time - 
T' accuſe your Beaury of a ſeeming Crime : | 
That Friendſhip which on me you did beſtow 
Does make it juſt Fſhould yet call it ſo. 

Play, Madam, TI am Surprir'd at what you ſay, 
For that great Friendſhip which to you l pay, 

Does make me confident I ne're could do 
What may be call'd a ſeeming Crime by you, 
Let me but know my Charge, and you will ſee 
You are more Faulty in Suſpe@ing me, 

Aliz, From the fi:ſt hour in which you did deſcend 

To blels me with the Title of your Friend, 

I fo much valu'd it as Heaven does know 

I ſtrove ro Merit what you did beſtow, 

Wh ch makes what e're I did in ſerving you - 
To be ar once my Joy and Dury coo. 

And though your Goodneſs often woald confefs 
[ ſe:v*d you above all you could expres, *' : + 
Yet I was higher Griey'd I did no mote, 99 
ThenTwas Bleas'd with all I did before 


Plan. 
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Ply, Madam, to prove my Debt you need not ſtrive, 
Ile own my {cit the ungraretull'ſt Soul alive, 

If ſince our Friendſhip I did ere admir : 
A thought which might but ſeem unfir for it, 

Alis. Ah, Madam, can you ſay what now you do, 
And have your Face exempt trom blathes coo ? 
Ordoyou think it is a Friendly thing 
To rob me of my Lover and my King * 

One, who till now preſerv'd ſo purea Flame 

As made hime greater for his Love then Fame. 
If this be held a Friendly AR by you, 

Purſue ſuch triendly Acts, and Kill me ro03 

To mea much leſs Gruelty 'twould prove 

Torob me of my Lite,than of my Love, 

For ourp3ſt F:iendſhips ſake you thou d no: give 
Wounds worſe than Death, and after lect me hve: 
Your Ctuclty grants halt of my Requeſt, 
Thenlet your P.ty, Madain, grant thereſt: 
Accept this Weapon, and no longer ſhun 

To let your Hand cure what your Eyes have done. 
Preſenting her a Dagger. 


Plan, 1 amamaz'dat what you ſay and do, 
I' le ſooner wound my felt with ic than you, 
Al:z Ah, 'tis your kindneſs to the King I ſee 
Hinders your | groneing what is beg'd by me, 
His Image, . Madam, you but love too well, 
You fear to ſtrike the Shrine where it does dwell , 
Bur for that Reaſon what I ask diſpence, 
Since onely Death can baniſhit trom thencey 
Elſe to you Conqueſt 'twill ſome trouble give 
To know he in your Rivals heart does live, 
Plan, Canyou believe I'll ſhare that Monarcks Bed 
By whoſe Command my Father loſt his Head 7 
My Father who was Unkle too to him, 
And whoin Virtue to ſuch height did climb, 
As a whole day heon the Scaffold ftood, | 
E're they could find out one would ſhed his Blood ; 
King Edwards double Guilt my ſoul does fright, 
Firſt he uſurp'd on his own Fathers right, 
Then ſtain'd a Scaffold with his Unkles gore 
For ſtriving his 'T Brother to reſtore. 
Aliz, You ſhould not charge your Fathers death on him, 
Since *twas his Pow'r, not he, which did thae Crime; 
His Chancellours, while he was under age 


Cloath'd with his name th' injuſtice of c it ra 
For which when he had noe, his Fora year: 
He put to death the Guilty Mortimer, _ | 
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And to appeaſe you for that Murtherers $.n 
He now Coces Court you to become his Queen. 

Pl:n. I thought from Nature you had underſtood 

There'sno Aronement for a Fathers Blood : 
Then co not think Tleever Condeſcend 
Art once to injure Nature and my Friend, 

Al:z Have you forgot how you were almoſt won, 
Madam, to wed your Fathet's Murth'rers Son 2 
If onely Love picvall'd fo far with you, 

What cannot Love, and thirft of Empire Co. 

Plan. Into a high InjuſticeT had: un 
Had I alcrib'd the Kings guilt to his Son, 

Aliz, You with a worſe Injuſtice can diſpence, 

You charge the King with Mortimers Offence 
A Fathe.s Guiita Son may undergo, 
But Kings partake not Sins which Subjets do, 

Pla», It onthe Prince 1s Birth a Guylt did lay, 
He with 1:15 Tears cid waſh that Guile away, 

Aliz. The Princes Griet was Weak, the Kings was Strong, 
The Punce Deplot'd, the King Reveng'd your Wrong 5 
The King did more it rightly under ſtoud, 

The Son gave you but Tea's, tne Father Blood, 

Plan. 'T will eafter to a Cruel Prince appear, 
Tolp:ll a Subjetts Blood, then ſheda Tear: 

But thoſe t: ue Show'rs wept by the Prince of Wales 
Toju.ige him Innocent with me prevalls. 

Aliz, This does but thew the King what he ſhould Do, 
He need but Weep to be judg'd Guiltleſstoo 3 
Or it yet Gu:lty held, with little Pain 
A Lovers Teas will waſh eff any Stain, 

F147, Though your not Crediting what I have ſpoke 
My juſt Reſentment does too much provoke, 

Yet that you may my Friendſhip clearly ſee, 


Ev'n while you ſhew that you havenove for me, 


Since what I taid has not prevail'd with you, 

I will Convince you by tls Solemn Vouy : 

I (wear the King nor any ere tome | 

Mention'd that Love which makes your Jealouſte , 

And ſhould he e're for mea Paſhon have, 

Rathe: than wed the King Tle wed my Grave: 

Thete Vows your Friendihip chould to me reſtore, 
Sc, You cannot Ask, nor can he Promife more, 
C/ro. Such Yoes as thele fhould your Belief pertiyade, 

An Fricacthip thus Renaw'd is Sttonger made. 

Aliz, Ah, Madam, now my Tiouble is more high 

Then :t was lately by my Jealouftez 

You could impote no Peyauce loSublime, 

As t!.us to Shew me and Forgive my Crime, 


W hac 
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W hat ends one Pain a greater does begin, 

Since all my Grief for yourimagin'd Sin 

D:d not ſo much my wounded Mind Subdne, 

As Loes the Grief of having Injur'd you - 

Yet who can wonder that I Fealouy grew 

Of ſo much Beauty and ſuch Vertnetoo z 

The 'erfectneſs of both you now have ſhown, 

The Laſt i1as parcon'd what the Firſt has done. 
Plan, If what 1 did might roReward pretend 

You give the greateſt, being ſtil my Friend, 


[ E mbr aces ber, 


Al:s, And may I be depriv'd of Life and Fame, 
When e're again I Joſe that Glorious Name. F xennt, 


Enter King Edward, and Lord Latymer as in Diſconrſe. 


Laity. Tome thr affurance the did twice cepeat. 
Kine, What ! that my Son Adores Plamtagenet 7 
Laty, And with a Pafhon, Sir, that does appear 
More fierc6then that which he fi:ſt paid to her, 
Kine. Ah canhebe ſo meanto Love again 
One who his former Paſſion did Diſdain * 
One who was Guilty of ſo ſtrange a Crime, 
As to give Kent that Heart ſhe Promis'd him 2 
And that her Scorn ſhe might the more Diſplay, 
Wedded a Rival on his wedding day 
Ac leaſt that day which was for him deſign, 
Laty Love never was to Reaſons Rules confin'd, 
For 'tis a Paſsion, Sir, which onely knows 
Such Laws as onit ſelf it will Impoſe, 
King. But Honour ſhould oblige him ro Abhor 
One by whoſe Gnilt he was Betray'd before. 
Laty. A Loverthinks that no Diſhonour lies 
In twice ſubmitting to his Miſtreſs Eyes. 
Weloon may Love and Fortunereconcile, 
W hen either of them after Frowning Smile, 
King, Oh Latymer, the News thou doſt impatt 
Does with 2 Double wonnd affll& my Heart , 
Fuſt that my Son by ſuch a Love ſhould Care 
To blaſt thoſe Glories he has won in Wars 
Then that his Flames ſhould be co her Addreſs'd 
Without whoſe Love I never can be Bleſt. —— - —— Lat. fats, 
Why doſt thou tare © is it ſo ſtrangea thing 
That ſo much Beauty ſhould Subdue thy Kings 
Rather admire I did nor ſooner bow | 
Toſuch Bright Eyes, then that I doit now; | 
The Greateſt Men that e'1e the World did Grace 
Have ſtill alow'd to Love the Higheſt Place 
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Ceſar, wlo gained many a Glorious Field, 
Yet c1d 20 Cleopatra's Beauties yield, 
Laty, Had he not won many a Glorious Field, 
Th:ac Love had been but as his Weakneſs held; 
His Conqueſts make us think his Soul Sublime, 
And many ViRories Excuſe one Crime, 
King, Whatever in my Love is judg'd amiſs 
Ile expiate by Attions Great as his, 
Laty. But how, Sir, can you well Condemn your Son 
Fu: Doing that which by your ſelt is Done, 
S.nce both of you Purpoſe the ſame Deſign, 
Kin His Cale my Lord does differ much from mine. 
For though we both Plantagener Adore, 
Yr he has been B:tray'd by her before : 
The difference is exceeding great you ſee 
She has Aﬀronred him, but Conquer'd me; 
Love 1s at worſt a Noble Frailty thought, 
But Love whenScoin'd is juſtly held a Fault. 
Laty. May Ibe Pardon'dif Iſpeak my heart : 
King, what 'ere you think you freely may impart. 
Laty. May not the Prince then, Sir, as juſtly ſay 
You are more faulty to Alita 7 
You ceaſe to love her in whoſe Heart you Reign'd, 
And he but loves her who his Love diſdain'd 5 
He wit] the beſt of Loves cxtreams is cuiſt, 
But you ſcem guilty of the very worſt; 
His Fau't is, Sir; the leſſerot the two, 
You too Inconſtant are, and ſhe too Tiue. 
King. Odonot wound me by reminding things 
W ich rather Trouble than Repencance brings, 
Laty. The Fault which you Conteſs will you Pu:ſue 2 
Kr e, Weſhould not Sin, and yet we Gayly do; 
I owe 41;z:4 more then you can ſay, 
But what I owe her I want pow 'r to pay : 
Pluntagenet ſhould onely Wonders do, 
She makes my Fault, and does excuſe it too, 


Enter to them the Puince and Delaware. 
Prince. Sir, | am come to make you aRequeſt 


Which if deny'd Inever can be Bleſt; 


'[ is a Requeſt I beg you ro Admit, 


And beg vour Pardon too, for making ir, 


King, [le grant what e're you ask though ne're ſo great, 
It t does not concern Plam agenet. 

Prin, Sir, It relates to her in ſome degree, 
Pur it excceding'y relates to Me, 

Kine Then you are come, I doubt, toask again 
\'y cave that the may twice your Love cildain, 
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Since there is nothing elſe I can believe 
Unfic for you to Ask,, or me to Give, 
And yet that Sin Honour ſhould ſo deteſt, 
As you ſhould never make it your requeſt, 
Prix. It "tis a Sin to loye her, Sir, I fear 
That every Man muſt Sin that Looks on her. 
Kinzg. Loving of her whichis her Beauties Due 
F:om any other, is a Sinn you, 
Prin. How can it, Sir. by you be juſtly thoughe 
That what is Mandkinds Duty 1s my Fault, 
Kine. You know what Scorn ſhe did ro youdiſpence, 
And in ſuch ways as Heighr'ned the Offence 
Without the Ble:miſhof thar double Stain, 
She had within your Heart deſerv'd to Reign; 
Pris, Fut had not I through thoſe Fierce Tryals run, 
I had not Merited what I had Won. 
' Kine, Too far ſhe inthoſe Guilty Tryals went, 
W hen ſhe abandon'd you to Marry Kern, 
Prin, His Fate is Nobler who Deſerves, buc Fails, 
Then his who Merits not, and yer Prevails. 
King, Burt thoſe Fierce Tryals which ſhe us'd you to 
Makes her Iacapable to Merit you 3 
| For ſhould ſhelove you now 'twould be too late 3 
The Wrongs of Honour what can expiate * 
Prin, Her Love,when e're Conferr'd, will Oyerpay 
The Afﬀeronts of Scorn and Tortures of Delay; 
Againſt her Beauties *twere the greareſt Fault 
To think iter Love can be too dearly bought, 
Kine, Rather that cruel!'ſt Injury ſhe gave 
Should all your Scorn and all your Hatred have 
Then do not Hope Iever will allow 
That by my leave ſh: twice (houid Injure you, 
Ask all thoſe Provinces your Sword has Won, 
Ask me to ſhare with you the Englith Crown, 
And that true Kindneſs with does me diſpoſe 
Stil! to deny you Her, wonld grant you Thoſe, 
Prin, The Empire of the world I ſhould Diſdaio, 
Unleſs Plantagenet with me did Reign, 
No Charms would in that Throne tome appear, 
Without I had your leave toplace Her there 
But if you granc me what Inow implore, 
LO_ _ on = = Give me more, 
King, When fi Beauties in your Heatt did Reign 
I had defign'd ro Marry you in Spain | RE89, 
And the conſent I of Dox Pegrowon, 
By which you had Succeeded ro his Crown 3 
But by affeRion for you I was led 
To give youlcave Plaxtazenct to Wed. 
I 
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Wit Ad of greater Kindneſs could be ſhown, 
Then yield your Love ſhould loſe fo fair a Throne 5 * 
You ave loſt Spain by your fult Fatal Flame, 
An: by yur ſecond you will loſe your Fame, 
Thoſe Wreaths which Conguer'd France for you have made 
By ſuch a Guilty Fire will quickly fade. 

Prin, 1 doubt nor, Sir, but by my Sword to gaia 
As!orgea Monarchy as that of Spais. 
Fortune the Valiant may to Thrones prefer, 
But 'tis by Sufferings I muſt Conqu: r her, 

Kinzs, Ah Prince, ſince nor you: Reaſon aor your: Fame 
C:n cureyou of ſo Criminal a Hame, 
Ile rryif my Commands can make you do 
What F.ime 3nd Reaſon cannot lead you to 5 
I cre enjoy you, Son, by every thing 
Wl:ch bings you toyour Fat' er and your King, 
Th {intul Love without delay decline, 
Wc! thould your Horror cauſe as, well as mine, 
Fo: it ths Pafſion longer you purſue, 
You | vile your Fame, your Kung and Father too. 

Exeunt King and LordLatymer, 


 F;;z, Twollls he offers, one he bids me chooſe, 
[muſt my Miſtreſs or my Father Looſe3 
W hy thoutd he ſtrive by Nature to remove 
The higheſt bone of Nature that of Love © 
Though Nat'l 'us t' Obey a Fathers call, 
Yet to love her is much more Natural , 
Since he would have me yield to Natures ſway, 
W he: e the moſt Rules chere I thould moſt Obey * 

Dela. Since She, your King, your Father, and yaur Friend 
Oppole.your Love, give to your Love an Ends 
Any ot them the Conqueſt oughtto Win, 

1] 1:en to Oppoſe all Four will prove a Sin. 

Prin, Al Delawire, the Sin were much more Great 
Should I now ceaſe to love Plamagenet, | 
Then I to kill my (elf I mult needs conſent | 
My Loveand Lite being of like extenc, | 

Dela, Your Paſſion is Unjuſt while 'tis ſo Great, 
You pay Loves Score with what is Natures debt 5 | 
It in your Loveſo prodigal you are, | 
With what, Sir, will you pay your Fathers Cate* 


Prin. Ah 'tis his Love for her, not care forme, ; k 
W hich makes him treat me with ſuch Cruelty , 'E 
Agaiaft all Rulesof Juſtice he does go, l 


Making himſelt both Judge, and Party too 3 | ; : 
' It ro Love her who wrong'd me bea Crime, | i 
Theſelt-ſame cauſe makes Love 2 Fault in him, 


Dels. 
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D:ls, More by a King and Father may be done 

Then may be by a Subje@Q, and a Son 3 

Let calmer 1 houghts you to pe Duty bring, 

Pronounce the names of Father and of King 

With that Reſpe which is ro either due, 

And yield tothoſe Effet 'twill work in you, 

Thoſe Pow'rful Names will then ViRtorious be. 
Prin, 1 find in either dwells Divmity, 

For nothing leſs of Force enough could prove 

To hinder me to ſpeak to her | Love. 

This 15 the very utmoſt I can do, 

And this Heav'n knows will prove my Torment coo. 
Dela. S:lence, Sir, 18 but half of what yuu owe, 

You ſhould ſuppreis your Inclination too, 
Prin, My Inclinations muſt be let alone, 

For though 'tis Mine yet it is not my own. 
Dela, Onely to Lovers this Diftin@ion's known g 

How can it, Sir, be yours, and not your own * 
Prin, Subjects who trom their King the Pow'r have g, 2 

Are ſtill his Subje&s though he Roles >a nor, 

Oh Friend, in my Condition there appeats 

Two Motions like to choſe which Rule che Sphears z 

My Love the Rapid Motion I may call, 

My Duty co my King the Natural, | 

Which while it does it's Regular Contſe obey, 

Loves Rapid Motion hutries it away, 


The End of the Third A#, 
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THE FOURTH ACT. 


The Scene opening, King Edward 4ud Lord Latymer atprer 
| . ina Garden diſcourſing. ”" 


Le, (Ir, 'tis paſt doube, the” Intelligence is true. 
King. What the Fiench K'ng the Princes Rival coo! 
La. Andto ſogreat a Height, as I believe 
A period to their Friendſhip jt will gives 
For never any yer could ſoar aboye 
The fierce Reſencments of a Rivalls Love, 
Kivg. Friendſhip between chem two can hardly be 
Of ſo much Strengch as Nacureis io me z 
Since Lovein me does Nature's Force ſubdue, 
Doubt not in them'*twill Conquet Friendſhip roo 


(32) 

' [15 the Prerogative of her Bright Eyes 
Fot Love of them to breake all other Ties, 

Lat. Is it then juſt you on the Prince ſhouldlay 
Commands above his Pow'r, Sir, to obey * 

King. Oh Latymer, | grant Tam to Blame, 
But 'tis not Love alone does me Inflame z 
Giory inthat I a& does bear a patt, 
Glo:y does fire my Mind, as Love my Heart; 
Nothing for me ſ-ems Worthy to Purſue, 
But what my Son Attempting Fail'd to do : 
S.acc he to ſuch an Envied Fame does riſe, 
Mine will Barn dimme if it Outſhine not his, 

Lat, Oh Sir, cin you who have ſuch Glory won 
G:ow Jealous of the Glory of your Son, 

King, He never Glory Lov d who could Admit 
Ot any thing which m_ Outrival it, 
F:om tus Refo:ve nothing can me remove; 
Natu:e muſt yield to Gloty and to Love, 


Enter King Jchn and the Prince, who leck the Chamber- door, 


Lat, Sir, Iperceive the Prince and the French King, 
Something [mportant does them hither bring, 
For they 2re come alone and lock the gate z 
If, Sir, conceal'd a while you here will wait, 
Perhaps you'll learn what in their Loves they'll Do. 
Kine, That's adiſcourſe deſerves my liſt'ning to, 


King Edward and Lord Latymer conceal 
RF ww behind the Scene, 


Kine Fo. 'Tis ſuch a Secret as ſhall clearly ſhow 
1 he perte Friendſhip which to you I owe, 
Since what ro tell my ſelf is ſcarcely fit 
I to your >ecrefte ſhall now commit, 
Prin. Though nothing canto me more Pleaſure give, 
Thien Proofs, Sir, of your Frienſhip to receive, 
Yet among Friends there may ſuch Secrets be, 
As to diſcloſe them were an [njury 3 
Burt you too well the Laws of Friendſhip know, 
And are too Generous to uſe me ſo, | 
King To. That Friend muſt to himſelf appear Unjuſt 
W ho rakes as Injuries the Matks of Truſt 
Yettell me, Sir, what can that Secret be. 
W hich co Reveal would be an Injury. 
Prin, Shoul'd you bave brib'd your Guarcs to ſet you free, 
"Twould be an Injury.totell it me, 
For I ſhould be, what ever 1 ſhould do, 
Falie tomy King and Father, or to you, 


3: 
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King Fo. Could I corrupt orelſe his Guards deceive, 
I'de not return to France withont his leave, * 
That Generous Uſage he ro me does ſhow 
Secures me here more then his Guards can do, 
And though this Bond do Strong enough appear, 
Yer a far ſtronger does Confine me here. 
By your great Friendſhip, Sir, I heream ry'dgy 
Bur tell me freely, is there ought beſide 
W hich by a Friend a Secret may be thought, 
W hich told a Friend, his Friend may think a Fault * 
Pres. Yes, Sir, yet I will mention but one more, 
Suppoſe two Friends one Beauty did Acore ; Looking fixely 
If he, whoſe Heart her eyes the laſt o're came, fo the King. 
Should ro his Rival Friend diſcloſe his Flame, 
He well might thinkehe Injury was Great. 
King. I hope you donot love Plantagenet ? 
Prin, Yes, Sir, I do, and with a Love \o High 
As it can never Ceafe until I Dee. 
Kine, Ah, Sinceyou Love her and to that Degree, 
W hy was your Paſhon not Reveal'd tome 2 
Telling you firſt ſhe does my Conquerour prove, 
You ud your Friendſhip Guilrier then my Love, 
Prin, Why ſhould I tell you what you needs muſt know, 
For whoſoever (ces muſt loye her too, 
K:ng. Since ſuch high Pow'r does to her Eyes belong, 
Think not ih loving her I do you Wrong, | 
Prin, To love ſuch Charming Eyes no wrong can be, 
But *tisa Wrong to tell your Love to me, 
King Since all who Look on her ſhe muſt Subdue, 
Is ita wrong to tell you what you knew? 
Becauſe you thought your Love was known to me; 
You judg'd your Silence was no Injury , 
\ Bur I, as ſoon as I her Lover grew, 
Tadg'd it a Duty, Sir, co Tell ir you, 
Conſider which of us has doae the worſt. 
Pris, I who firſt (aw he: muſt have loy'd her Firſt, 
Therefore my Paſſion muſt be known to you. 
King, 1 hear'd you Lov'd Her, and the Loy'd You too, 
Bur afterwards ſhe did Inconſtanc prove, 
And Ibeliev'd that Wrong had 'Cur'd your Love, 
Prin, Her Beancies were unworthy my Eſteem, 
If any thing more Powerſul were then Them, 
King, Knowing their Pow'rs, admire notif you ſee 
That Love moreſtrong then Friengfhip is in me, 
Prin, Yer ſince Ito her Beauties firſt did bow, 
Your Love's a Wrong to me, not mine to you. La 
King Fo, Aﬀeonts the Ties of Friendſhip may undo, *© 
Yet you ſtill love her though ſhe injur'd you, 
K 


You 
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You clearly have Declar'din what you Did, 
That her Fair Eyes does Friendſhips Rrength exceed, 
An 11- who ſpight of Wrongs triumphs o're.you 
T:i:ymphs o're me in ſpight of Friendſhip too, 
S nce(hz0're you the greateſt Pow'r has ſhewn, 
}\1m:ng my Paſhon you more blame your own, 
Our Love in both orneither is amils, 
Yours above wrongs, mine above Frienclhip is, 
31r the Succeſs of mine I may diſpair, 
S nice now I know that you my Rivalateg 
| with Ditgrace am cloath'd, but you with Fame, 
W |::ch makes me metit Pity more then Blame, 
Prin, How can I, Sir, that Pity give to you, 
Winch o my own Caſe is more juſtly due 7 
}11Jes her change for which my Soul does mourn, 
}IiGes my Friend who does my Rival turn, 
As lughanlT | as both of theſel feel, 
K:10, May you that Secret, Sir, tome Reveal * 
To me wito thoughas Rival you may blame, 
Yet I your Friend more than your Rival am , 
Fo: at this Name I Grieve, at that Rejoyce, 
This is th' Effet of Force,but that of Choice, [Embracing hin, 
Prin. Oh | diderr, and inahighdegree, 
Repining that you Rival were ta me, 
Since 't:s more fat thar pain I ſhould abide 
Then that her Eyes this Triumph were deny'dy | | | 
As both in Love and Fiiendſhip I exceed, _ 
So both Diſdain in.common paths to tread y | 
[1njuſt to tHer and Love I ſhould appear, 
Would I without a Rival conquer her, 
Kings, This Declaration I unmov'd receive, 
S:nce you to be your Rivalgive meleave, 
But to Plantagenet ſhould prove uni.ind, 2 
Yet in my Friendſhip I ſome eale ſhall find , 
Fo: thould the worſt of Fortunes be my ſhare, 
Your Trophtes I ſhould raiſe in Love as War: 
Thus I by Friendſhips Pow'r ſhall be ſapply'd 
W:h what to memy Fateand Love deny d; 
My F:rendikip for you nothing can impair 
Since it ſtands fi:m,though you my Rival are 3 
[*o0: 1 who beſt het Beauties pow'r do know, 
F:n. your excuſe from thence for being (og 
And to confirm this Truth, I now will ſhow 


That Secret to you, which you ask'd to know. | — i 
Prin, Thoſe conquering Beauties which did us ſubene 

{ave made my Fathertura my Rival roo, 
Kins Ithought he Lov'd the Fair Alizsa, | 7 
”1#, And, Sir, Ithought you Lov'd Valeria. | 2 
Kine, 
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King... Onr Conqueruurs Eyes muſt every Heart recuce, 
In my own Fate | find the Kings Excuſe, 

Prince, 'Tis She alone with thedigh Pow'r is bleſt 
Of « 3ptivating Freedcms prepefleſs'd. 

King, She does ih the (ame Fare, ſuch is her Pow'r, 

þ Involve the Conquer'd and the : 

Prin. But tis not, Sir, at this that I repine, 

I know where e're her Beauties pleaſe to ſhtme, 
They ought ro Conquer as their Native Right, 
Me by his Rivalſhip he does not Fright, 
For 'tis Her choice alone which can improve 
The higheſt Lover to deſerve her Love: 
And, Sir, my Flame which brighceſt ſhall appear, 
Would make it Sin ſhould IaRival fears 
But that which does my Soul with Griet ſubdue, 
Is his forbidding me to Love her too: 
Oh why ſhould the Paternal Right oppoſe 
The nobler R:ght which Love on her beſtows. 

King. Oh Prince your Caſe is difficulr I (ee, 
He ſhould have treated you, as you treat mez 
But inthe Fatal ſtrair which you are in, 

You mnſt _ your Love and Nature fia , 
W hat Reſolution think you to purſue £ 

Prin, Ah'tis mucheaſierco Reſolvethan Dog 

For once I thought I could fo far Obey, 

As filently to Mourn my Life away, 

But Love the Mona: c!) Paſſion of the Soal 
That Reſolution quickly*did controul , 
Making me find that her T:iumphant Eyes 
Are much more pow'rful then all Natures ties - 
Yet that no odds of you | may receive 

Bur what my greater Love to me does give, 
Ter you know on her chis night *Nle wait, 
And from her Sentence 'le receive my Fate: 
Sir, if you pleaſe, you may there gowith me, 
And both together learn ou;-Deſtiny 3 

I hope, if mine does prove a happy Doom, 
My Father by Submiſhionto o'recome 3 

Bur if a Fatal Doom ſhe does diſpence, 

Thar will Revenge my Diſobedience. 

King, Since youallow me,I on you mill waie 
Of thar bright Beauty to receive my Fare, 
ThoughlT already cannor bur foreſee 
The certain Ruine that muſt fall on me: 

For the muſt be Unjuſt as ſhe is Fair, 

If of her Love ſhewakes me not Diſpairs 

Or if ſhe ſhould me with her Favour bleſs, 

Your Grief fot it will Kill wy Happineſs 
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Fate neither way to me, nor hope allow. 
Prin, The value of he: Love you injure now, 
Since whoſoe're her Favour coes polleſs 
In part, the reliſh of unhappineſs -— 
King It of her Love ſuch Thoughts I do acmir, 
My height'ned Friendſhip 1s the cauſe of its 
And, S'r. you are oblig'd by Honouts Laws 
T' excuſe Effects where Friendſhip is the Cauſe, , 
Prin. Aumire not that my Rival I reprove, 
For too much Friencſhip, and too lirtle Love 
But pardon me, fince I therein expreſs 
I p:12e ker Right above my Happ:nels. | 
Kine, Ah generous Prince, ſuch Vettues fhine in you, 
That you in Loveas Wat mult all ſubdue, 
Prin. Since, Sit, together we reſolve to Bo, 
And trom Plantazentt out Fate to know, 
'Tis fit that weno longer ſhould deter 
To beg he: leave this night to wait on her, 
Kinz. But &'re we know the Sentence ſhe will give, 
Let us trom one another, Sir, receive 
A mutual Vow that ſtil] we Friends will be. 
Prin, That to our Friendſhip were an injury 3 
Tr 1s 1ts own Security you know, 
And does more ſtrongly bind than any Vow 3 
Againſt our Friendſhip Love invain contends, 
For though we Rivals are, wee'll both be Friends 3 
Yet give your Friend that pity he does (eek, 


Who toobey Loves Law muſt Natures break. 
[ Exeurt, 


King Edward and Lord Latymer, 


' King. Never an AQ (o Inſolene was done, 


Aﬀeonted by my Pris'ner and my Son ! 


Both know Plantagentt is lov'd by me, 
And yet my Rivals both preſume to be3 
In my Revenging it Ile loſe no Time, 
T heir Sufferings ſhall be equalto their Crime 3 
le make them feel that 'tis a dangerous thing 
To dare to court the Miſtreſs of a King, 
Lat, I beg you, not for their fakes but your own, 
Let firſt this ſtorm of Anger be o'reblown, 
'Ere you determine what 15 fit to do, 
Then ſuch Reſolves you ſafely may purſue, 
It Patience guide you not, they will efteem, 
Your Paſſion onely, Sir, does puniſh them. 
Kine, Delay, in the Afﬀeont they caſt on me, 


Would be not Patience, but Stupidity, 


(37) 
Lat, Confider, I beſeech you, Sir, how they 
The } ow'r of Love not Reaſons Pow'r obey. 
Such ftrange EffeQsthat Paſhon does p:odure, . 
As for all raults Love is its own Excuſe 7 
Love does our Nobleſt Faculties controul, 
*Tis in effect the Feaver ofthe Soul, _ _ 
King. My Lord, ſuch talk as this Tle not 2dmir, 
Share not their Guilt by thus excuſidg it, _ | 
But follow them and let them underſtand 
They now are both confin'd by my command: | 
This night in which their Love they ſhould have ſhown, ' 
I am Ccetermin'd ro declare my own 5 
Since by their Love my Pow', they injure fo, 
I by my Pow'r their Love will punith coo, 


| [Exeunt ſeveral wayes. 
PlaMagenet,. Delaware, Cleorip, - | 


The Scene Plantatenets Chamber. mn 


FIESY 


Dela, Thoſe Fires of Love have ſtill moſt foituring been 


Which though they highly Bujn'd, have Burfi'dunſeen, '-* " : 
And under thoſe which Tdiſcoya'd now, . Orgs: 
For many years my Conquer'd Heait did bow 
Admire not yet I could ( long diſguiſe nos 
From your own Sight the Acting of your Eyes , 
For though the Sunon the Earths face but thiney, 
Yet by his Influence he does ripen Minesz ,, 
Your Eyes, which Shinear leaſt as Bright as He, 
Perform like him things which you could not ſee, 
But yet this Breaſt in which your Beauty Shin'd- 
May boaſt of Love, purer than Gold Refin'd 
Your Eyes alcne perform within may Heart. Gs | 
Mote ther the Sun on Mines though help'd by Art. SIVA 
As it was juſt my Loye | ſhould diſplay, | 9 
So tis 35 juſt your Will T ſhould Obey z |, 
W hich I thall do when you but [peak the wofd,." 
| Though'twere to pierce my Heartwich my own Sword, : 
And nothing in that Aion I ſhall fear ; 
But to offend your bags whichis there,  , 
Plan, My Lord, I think you from your Siſter know 
The Friencthip which I always had for you, - © 
Yet ſince your words th* occafion does admit,, ' 
I will my ſelf give you a Proofof it: © 
Though your declaring of your Love for me . © 
Is in ic ſelf no little Jajury, Ke, 
Yet for my Friendſhips ſake Ile p:rdon you, . 


If you th' Offence will not again purſue, 
1 _L 
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Dela, Madam, your Juſtice ſhobld this Uſage blame, 
You cloud your Cruelty with Friendſhips name, 
As Judges to the Tortur'd Reſpite give, 
To lengthen Pain, but not to make them live 3 
Such Uſage yet were forthat Servant fic 
VV ho durft Adore you and not tell you it, 
Though 'tis ſome Guile to ſay-I Die for you, 
Yer is that Guilt, Madam, a Duty too: 
Ah Madam, ſure you ought not to deny 
To take the Debt, or bid the Debter die 5 
You Sentenceis too Heavy or too Light, 
You either ſhould me Kill, or Save me quite, 
Plan. Since by your ſelf, my Lord, I now am told, 
Your Love for me 1s more tefin'd than Gold, 
I'le purit to a Tryal bntſo vaſt, 
As never yet that Courted Metal paſt, 
Know then, my Love for which ſo much you ſtrive 
Is not, alas, in my own Pow'r to give: 
The Prince of Wales, -—— -—— 
Dels, In Pity (ay no more, 
Fate never had a Curſe like this in ſtore, 
Rais'd to the Charming'(t Hope of all che World, 
Into Deſpair. Inow from thence am hut!'d, 
You «eep that Word to which your ſelf you ty'd, 
And Try me more then ever Gold was Try'd 
That Glitterring Earth, when it has vaſe's the Fire, 
Is the Refiners Wonder and Deſire, 
But I, having Loves ny Tryal paft, 
Like the Neglected Drofs away am caſt, 
Cleo. Oh Brother, had not Love your Mind depray'd, 
You'd think you were not Caſt away but Say'ds 
The Crime you adt ſhe calmly does reform, 
Dela, Ah! ſucha Calm is worſe than any Storm, 
Cleo. How can the Princels more obliging prove, 
Than to give Friendſhip, when ſhe cannot Love, 
Dela, Oh Siſter, he who to her Love aſpires, 
To nothing leſs can limit his Defires 3 
Loves Pow'r muſt always Friendſhips pow'r outdo, 
For Love at once is Love and Friendſhip too. 
Cleo, You ſhould with Joy what ſhe beſtows receive, 
She Gives in Friendſhip all ſhe has to Give, 
Andt- convince yon, hers is Great and True, 
She the fiſt hour her Secrets Truſts with you. 
Del4. Since to Receive my Love ſhe does deny, 
She by her Anger ought to make me Die 3 
That's the beſt Proof of Friendſhip ſhe can give, 
And therefore that alonel can receive, 


He 
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H: for her Love does grant himſelf unfic 
Who can oeoptLanuaber very it. hy 
Plas. WhatT have yerperform'd can but pretend 
To let you ſee how mach I am your Friend, 
But that, my Lord, which now I'do 
Shall let you fee how much I think you mine 5 
For by your Councel and Aﬀiſtance too, 
The life of all my Hopes Iwill purſue, 
Admire not Shame thus inmy Face prevails, 
When I confeſs I love the Prince of Wales 3 
For though th' Aﬀront which I from youreceiv'd 
Does make me bluſh that after it I livd, 
Yet I, whether by Weakneſs or by Fate, 
Still Love that Prince whom I ought moſt to Hate 
And how that Love with Honour to purſue, | 
Is that in which I ask advice of you , — — — Del4, tarts, 
For he eſteems you in ſuch high Degree, 
As you the firceſt are to give it me, 
Dels. Oh Fate! Oh Love! why doyou both agree, 
To give ſuch Beauty ſo much CR e 
Is't not enough my Flame is ſcorn'd by you, 
But yoga would make me helpm DT os L 
And my Reſencments higher to Inflame, 
Theſe Wrongs you do me under Friendſhips name 
Madam, if chis, if this your Friendſhip be, 
Ah give me Proofs then of your C:uelty 3 
Either beftow onme your Love or Hate 
This Tyranny ſurpaſſes that of Fate, 
Fate m_ made me Wretched, but '*tis you 
Alas would have me make my ſelf (o too, 
To Loveyou is a Confidence (o high, 
As I for it do not refuſe to Die: 
But donotlet your Doom be ſo ſevere 
As thus to make me my own Murtherer ; 
From thoſe Fair Eyes which did my Love create 
I beg I may alone receive my Fate, | 
Plan, Oh why ſhould you be griev'd to this Degree * 
Love, which does govern you, does governme g 
"Tis Love gives Laws to us, not we toit, 
And to his boundleſs Pow'r we muſt ſubmic g 
Since by its Influence of my Love you mils, 
I give you that which of nexe Yalue is, 
And hope by Friendſhips Kindneſs to remove 
Your Griet for wanting Pow'r to give you Love, 
Dels, Ah Madam, Howcan you that Friend(hip prize 
Which could deſtroy the Conqueſt of your Eyes *- 
And would againſt itsnature make ir prove 


A Rivals help, and Mutherer of Loye, 
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' Tis paſt the Pow'r of F:.cacthip ro beſtow. | 
Such Joyes as thoſe 'twould raviſh from me now, ry 
Yer thin« not ſtrange char I deny to you 
W hat I deny'd my Prince and General too 
For your Tr umphant Eyes, ſince his return, | EPR D : 
Hive made his Fire once quench 'd more freely Burn 5 | | \ 
This Fatal Secret he to me confeſs'd, 
An4 unob<y'd made me the like requeſt, 
Bur yer you: Cruelty does his Surpals, 
He did not know thar I his Rival was 3 
But you who knew 1t ſtrive to make me do 
W hat known to him Love had nor forc'd him to 
Fortune both ways my Torments does advance, 
3y Friencthips Knowledge and its Ignorance. 
Play, Al! that Bleſt Secret which TI learn from you 
Makes me with Greater Hopes my ſuit renew , 
For 'ewere below your Vertue co ynco _ 
Atonce, my Lotd, a Friend and Miſt: eſs too, 
Sure tothatman Loves Pow'r was never known 
W ho valu'd others Joyes above his own. 
Conlider, finceI lov'd him while I thoughe 
Thae his Inconſtancy did cauſe his Faalr, 
If any other Love my Breaſt can fill, - 
W hen trom your ſelt I find he loves me till; 
S:nce *ris my Fare onely the Prince ta Love, 
Since theretore all your Hopes muſt fruitleſs prove, 
Aſſiſt your Prince and Miſtreſs in diſtreſs, 
And help tat Love which nothing cag ſuppreſs 
Quenching by ſuch a G<n'rous Act you. Flame, 
F:om your Misfortune you'll incteaſe your Fame, 
Retire, my Lord, and think on whac I ſaid, 
I know, when Love does once the Heat invade, 
So Pow rfull is that Paſſions Influence, 
As 'tis not eaſily remoy'd from thence, 
But when alone you weigh whar's ask'd by me, 
Reaſon and Honour muſt ViRorious be, 
Dela, Oh Madaw, though the Trouble be not lighe 
Of being thas commanded from your Sight, 
Yet that rorments mein a leſs Degree 
Then thoſe Deſires which here you lay on me : 
Yere'rel go this Sacred Voycereceive z | 
I ro Obey you, Madam, will ſo Strive, 
As, It Ican, my FlameI will ſuppreſs, 
And on my Ruine raife my Happinels 3 | 
But if I qyenchgat Fires which you create, Xo : 
Accept the Doty, ' and Ceplore the Fate. [Exit Delaware. | 
Plan, Go, my tear Cleorin, and loſe no time, 9 . 
Isprove th '*ImpreſſionThave made on h'm, 


For 
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For that Bleſt Secter he reveald come 
Shews that on him depends my Deſtiny. 
OS [ Exennt ſeveral wayes. 


Emter Gueſclin heftily who meets Delaware, 


'Gueſc, My Lord, I have been ſeeking you with News 
W hich will at once Horror and Griet infuſe, 
My King and your Great Prince are both coafin'd, 
Dela, From what Black Coaft blows this Tempeſtuous Wind £ 
Gueſc, By the Lord Latymer | underſtand, F 
They are impriſon'd by your Kings command, 
Dels, The cauſe of it did he not let you know? 
Gneſc, 'Tis what he could nor, or elſe would not do 
Let us by ſev'ral ways imploy our cate, 
Firſt to diſcover why they Priſoners are, 
That known, we may more hopetully apply 
To this Misfortune aquick Remedy. 
Dela. Let's haſten to this Work, for 'twerea Crime 
In ſerving them to loſe one moments t:me, 


[ Exennt ſeveral wayes. 


The Sc EN E is Phantagenets Bed-Chamber, 
Plantagenet aud Valeria's Brother ſitting, andin Diſcomſe, 


Val. Bro, Th' Aſſurance, Madam, which co me yougive 
With Joyes above expreſſion I receives 
'Tis you alone thoſe Bleſſings can excend 
W hich both my Merit and my Hopes tranſcend; 

Plan, You inſuch moving words your Love have ſhown, 
As I in Juſtice could not leſs have done 3 | 
Some Time and Induſtry it will require 
Fauly to reach that End which we deſire, 

Bur leave it to my care if you think fit, | 

Y al. Bro, She who muſt make my Fate ſhould govern ics 

W hile 'cis in ſuch fair hands it.is ſecyre, | ſhoe : Lan 


mob  » Weſt, 
Ld. Madam, the King is almoſt at the door. 


FU Tns 44) 55 T 
Plan, TheKing, Oh Misforrune, 2 ſonear 
Val. Bro. What would he think if he ſhould ſee me here * 
*T will ruin all which we defign'd todo. y 
Lady. The King does come the way which he ſhould go. 


Exit Lady baſil 
Zhan, 


..M 


both rif, #þ beftily. 
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Plan. By what dire Planer is he hither led * A noiſe 
I ear him, hide your ſelf within my Bed. wihy, 


Valeria's Brother hides himſelf in Plantagenct's Bed 
She goes 19 meet the King, | 


Emer the Kine, 


Ki»z, Since Tenjoy'd at laſt this loag'd for time, 
I hope you will not chunk it is a Crime * 
Macam, It I employ it now to ſay, 
An Adoration to your Eyes I pay : 
An Ador:tion Words would ul expreſs, 
For could I cell its G:eatneſ(s,. 'twonld be leſs ; 
So high a Paſſion ne're was paid before. 
And yet I bluſh, Madam, that 'tis no more. 
Plan, Do you conſider, Sir, what now you ſay, 
Suc': Vows you ſhould bat to Alara pay z 
Sir, you miſt ike, ro her alone they'r meant, 
Kine, Ah ſiy not miſtake when I repenc , 
You may believe what I now ſay is tree, 
Since of moſt Love I ſpeak, and ſpeak to you ; 
To you who have given mine ſuch perfect ſtrenge!!, _ 
As 'tis vneapable of more but lengths 
That Falſhood might Truths piercing Gght eſcape, 
I: ſlowly moves, and in a borrow'e ſhape 3 | 
But I ruth which onely tears to be un!.nown, 
Moves (ſpeedily, and nodiſguiſe puts on, 
Plan, *'Tis ſtrange this Love ſhould grow ſo great ſo ſoon, 
King. The Dawning of & waba perteAt Noon; UG 
For what ſuch Eyes, Madam, as yours create 
Muſt reach PerfeRion intheir fieſt Eſtate: © 
Yer lince I did 4/:zi4 firſt Adore, » 
I grant Imetit this negle& and more $ 
But you the name of Tyrangous-will win 
Revenging a Misfortune as a Sin y 
This uſageroo will an-Injuſtice bey | 
You Wrong your Eyes while chus you Puniſh me, 
Plan 'Wete there nought elſe 'Ide nor be falſe to her. 
King, Beauty (kwuld til »Conqueſt'mok prefer, 
Plan, : They Tyrants are who to uſurp delight, 
King. Who has moſt Bexaty hisis Love moſt right, 


Pl1x, You wreneyour Miſtris whilemy Loye you ſeck,:  - 


And1Imy Fiend in hearing wharyvbu ſpeak, 
Kine, To Loveanother after/yvl are (een, 

A greater wrong, Madam, in me had been; 

I tully know the great debt which is cue, 

To you: tair Eyes and to your Veltues too; 


And 
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And it had been below them to have =_ 
A Heat in which ao Beauty cre has rei 
Fur mine before had yielded Arle ge. wh 
Ot conquering Charmes which none excel _ "yours: 
W hart greater merit can my Paffion ſhew, © 
Thent us to leave Alizia to lore you, ESL IL 
T his of its vaftneſs is a proof ſublime, 
Plas. Ah what yay call your Merit is your Kts 
Since perfect Love in Juſtice muſtexce), - 
Falſhood and her together cannot dwell, ' P) 
King. That perteR Love is ft [grant is in?! 
And Iprove mine is Juſt in Lowang you. 
Your Eyes which at the Change yon {0 abhor, * 
Are my ſecurity. I'le change no mote; 11 
Since to the higheſt Beauty Ipretend, 
Blame not if by Degrees Treach that end 3 
And as my Love that blefling does purſue, 
So now I find it onely ſhines 1n you. 


Enter Alizia andSevina, ef; 


y 


Alis, This Duty Gaily muſt be paid by = 
And though 'tis late 


— 


She farts back awas is dfrcing the King. 
Oh Heaven ! what is't I ſee: OG 


Ah ! would theſe Eyes, rather than ſee this Sight, 

Had beenclos'd up by an eternal night, 
King, Whatisit, Madam, which you thus bemoan*- PE 
Als, Canyou 25k that fince you ewo arc alone, ,' +. . 1 

Andat an hour, © Guilty as it ſhowes : 

The Falſeneſs of her Friend ſhip and your Vows! *: 

To me this Sight ſo vaſt aGriet does give, | -/ i. | 

As makes me wiſh rather to Nig chan Live,. 

King, And, Madam, 'tis (ome cauſe of Grief ir in me 


To find ia you (o ſtrang ea) Oo. 6 LA 
Aliz, It you who douie ro, Sf 21 nuff 
Of Grief, What then muſt Tth fon - wor 2:38 291. 
Bur, Sir, yourcauſe of Grief fhall'beremoy'd, - $1. 971 07 
My Death prove du ggr in ow well lyy' dz! tt 97 
[To Plan, Gotreacherons Woman, FG that Fair, 21 


Thoſe Hopes you rais'd on your wrong'd Fiie air 
Shall ſoon be blaſted, for my injor's Gho AY | 


Stall ftill purſne you for thoſe Joyes loſt SOS. 
Wheree're you go, revenge it ſhal invoke, 
And ſhew you ſtill that Hearr your Falſhood broke : 


You ſtill ſhall ſee jr or ſhall hearir groan, 2 
And t thall haunt youin his Bed and Throne, 
z:.C 1k offers Wh? 


Plan, 
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Plan. Oh gonot yet away, 
Sev. At.caſt be pleas'd to hear what ſhe can (ay, 
Aliz, Whatever ſhe can tl} I dodiſpile, 
Te not believe her Words aboye mine Eyes 
And [I have ſeen ſo much, as I row fly 
To (eek out Death my onely Remedy, 


FExtant Alizia and Sevina, 


Plan, So well her height'ned Spiric, Sr, I know, 
As what ſhe Threatens ſhe too ſoon will do 
It by your inſtant Kindneſs or my Care 
We do not ſtopth* Effects of her Diſpair, 
Forgive me if I leave you toa:rend 
1 he Debts I owe toa Diſpairing Friend, 
| The King ſtays her. 

King, Oh leavenot your Adorer to purſue 
One who does hate you, and uſurp'd your due 5 
If to receive my Palston you decline, 

Even her Diſpair will be le(s great then mine. 

Plan. Deta.nme not. She'll die through our delay. 

Ki:g. AndIfhal die ſhould youthus go away. 

Plan, She needs my help, 

King, But does not it implore, 

Plan, Her Caſe deſerves ir. 

Kine, Minedeſetves it more, 

Play, Her Grief does wound me, 

King, So my Love ſhould do, 

Play, Your Love's herdebr, 

K1rg. 'Tis onely due to you, 

| A great skreik within, 
Plan, That Fatal Skreik muſt cut off our debate, 
For my beſt ſpeed I fear will come too late, 


She breaks from the Kirg, and goes ont haftily. 


Kine. She's gone and left mein a deeper Grief 
Then to whom ſhe flies to give Reliet 3 

She does her Hatred tomy Love prefer, 

To me ſhe's Cruel, but ſhe's Kind to her: 

Tis Fortune onely ar refiſtleſs Fate 

W hich goveins all the World in Love and Hate, 


The King flends muſing a while: Valeria's Brother thinking him 
Cone, comes from behind the Beds The King lifts wp his eyes, 
ſees him, and ftarts back; Valeria's Brother runs imothe Bed 
404I8, ' | 

Kins, A Man, and here, and at this time of nigh, 
How quickly did He vaniſh from my fight £ 


(45) 
Does = a Viſitant my PO 8 
Though my bad Angel were Fle I. 
" The King draws bis Sword, and goes 
towards the Bed, 
Who art thou? and whart is it brought thee here * 
The Kine placksValeria's Brother out of the 
Bed, who trembles, but anſwers w#. 
His Tongue is ty'd by Guiltineſsor Fear 
Prepare tor Death, or elſe reſolve my Doubt; 
He's ſilent ſtil, what Ho, who wat's without ? 
| Enter two Courtiers running. 
Sincemy Commands thy ſilence cannot break, _ 
Vie find ou- Tortores which thall make thee ſpeak, 
Seize on this Mute, and with him follow me. 
| They ſeize on Valctia's prother, 
Why ſhoald the Thrones of Kings ſo envy'd be, 
W hen ſuch ſtrange Griefs aſſaule me in one hour, 
As make my Sorrows greater thati my Pow'r. 


[ Exennt 


The End of the Fourth 48, 
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THE FIFTH ACT. 


Emer King Edward and Lord Lutymer, 
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King, F Have in ſhort told you my cauſe of Grief, 

Which is as Juſtas 'tisabove Relicf. 
Ah ! to forſakeone in whoſe heart I Reign'd, 
To Court another who my Flames diſdain'd, 
And ſuch a Lovely Youth chas hid-by her, 
Are loads too heavy for my Soul co bear. 


5 


Lat, Though, Sir, the Fair.P | Fn 
| Toojuſtly blam'd for one Inc _—_ m—_} 
Yer inallelſe her Vertue ſuch hath bee, 
CE Oe ER 
. who c | 
Whats ic after, hich ſhe might nos doe 
She muſt have gived that Love for which the preſt 
Were not her Heart by ocher Fires podleft, 
Fle not defame her fince ſhe bears my name, 
Bur ſhe for ever has ſuppreſt my Flame, - 
| EmterSevinabaſfhilj- 
Sev. If with your Love, Sir, for 4/izis 
You have ao thrown your Pity roo away, 


o 
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Be pleas'd coſee where She D-ſpasing lies, 
An4 with your Hand vouchſate to cloſe her Eyes. 
Kinz, Madam, what :s't which her Diſpait Coes move, 
Sev, Oh 3sk not that when ſhe has loſt your Loves 
Sh- did awhile that Miſery ſuſpect, 
Eur wlicn the c<:tainty ſhe did detect, 
She had,lhut tl.at our ſtrength was her Relict, 
y one Cire blow ended her Life and Griet , 
W hen from her Hand the Weapon we did wr: ſt, 
Su h-ſto:ms of Sighs did crow'd out of her Breſt, 
And from her Eyes ſuch ſtreams of Fears did floy, 
As we repented that we (top'd the blow, 
For ſure the loſs of Life 1s a leſs [!! | 
Thenthar D-ſpair whic' does poſſeſs her (till. 
Put chough we did one ſort of Death prevent, 
Yer ſhe on dying, Sir, is ſoinrent, 
As from Plantagenet I now am come, 
W ho daresnot, Sir, one moment leavethe room, 
To tell you that th* Aſſurance of your Love 
Can onely theſe reſolves of Death remove 3 
Deſpair alas ſo pow'rful is :n her, | 
* [will be too late ſhonld yon the Care defer, 
Kinz, Ahlead me then where my Al:izialies, 
For in her Corrow I ſo Sympathize, 
As1I alas without diſguiſe may ſwear, 
Her g:1ct wounds Me much more than it does Her, 
{ Exeum, 


Extcr Delaware and Cleoiin, 


Ceo. 'Tis a ſtrange Secret which you havereveal'd, 
But why alas was it fo long conceal'd £ 
Repair that Fatal Sin you did commit, 

And fly to tell your Prince and Miftrels it. 

Dela, As all thoſe Sins which for a Crown ue done 
Heaven does abfblve, when Hezyen does pur itan 
So all thoſe Crimes which are petform'd in Love 
Do loſe that name when we ſaccefsleſs prove. | 

Clco. But ſince of yours you catinot hope Relief, 

Do not delay to cure your Ptince's Grief: 

Dela, Ah my dear Siſter," F'ray hopes were fled, _ 
You ſoon ſhould'ſeeyout wretthed Brother dead 3 — 
But who in Love does as-a Loverftrive, | 
Lives while he Hopes, and Hopts while he daes Live. 

Cleo, Ah! ro ſuch empty Rlopes impoſean end, 

By making Bleſt your Miſhe, Prince and Friend 3 
Solofing of your Hopes, you ſoon will ſee | 
A greater blefling then your Hopes can be : 


Has 


— 
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H-:s Love the Fow'r to fink the Soul fo low, 
As to ceny what Vertue bics you co? 
V\ hat Nobler Fate can Love give toyour pain, 
T hen to ccſerve that Loveyon cannor gain, 
| Dela, Should I this Secret to chem both confeſs, 
'T will rather raiſe then maketheir Troubles leſs, 
W h:ie under their Delaf60n they remain, 
Their juſt reſentment robs thetn of rheir Pain 3 BY 
Put were that happy Fallacy remor'd, 2 a. 
She with ſuch Paſhon by theKing ts lov'd, WS 
As they can ne're poſſefs what I ſhall loſe, 
And 'twill in them aleſler Grief infuſe, 
Nevera hope of Union to admit, 
Then be ſonear, and after miſs of ir: 
Beſides the Kingdom may be 'din War 
When ſach a Son and Father Rivals ave, 

Cl:o, Ah! you ſhould bluſhro calkar ſuch a rate; 
* Make not your Crime anintereſt of Srarez 
Better that War you dream'd of ſhould enſqe, 
Then you ſhould ſhun what Honour bids you do: 
Oh *tis in you too Guilty a Diſtruſt, t 
When you fear ought more then tobe Unjuſt , | 
Conſider ſhould the PrincEor ſhe e're know | 
T hat Secret you to me diſcover now. 


Dela, 1 tear not that 'tis, onely known to you, S. 
Cleo. Yes butit is, oY 
Dela, —— to whom ? Ker 
Cle — —— — — You know it too. _ 


Ah! little Honour in your Soul does ſhine, 
Shou'd not your Knowledge fright you more rhen mine 5 
To what lowState Love coes a Lover bring, 
Is your own witneſs then ſo ſlight #thirig 2 
Ler Vertue and not Fear make you repent, 
Guilt is a greater Ill chan Puniſhment 3 
Have yu nor found what I have ſaid is true £ [Stadies 4 white, 
Dela. My Paſſion ſtrives my Vertue ro ſubdue, 
Pity your Brother whom Love Maſters fo, 
As he does fear what Honour bids him do s 
Pity you felt, for.it you aloge - \5vt. » | 
This hopelebs gailty:Pafvion muſt Dechroge, -- - . 
Cleo, To.conquer Loveghere acods: bur lictleskil 
Since none can want the Pow'r who has the Will, 
Dels, There's none dots 'wandehs Powr his Hopes to kill, t 
Bat to Deſtroy them whotan have the Will e ' © © | 
Cleo, Your Care were finiſh Were jtbut'begad,* 
Dele. Ah this is eaſter (aid thea it "is done: © 
Yer1trom you this double good havegor, 
Toknow my Debt, and grieve Tpay it not, 
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Cles, Who grieves hedoes not what he can and ought, 
Is guilty of his Torment as his Fault, 
Dela, Ah! you did never yet the Torment prove, 
W h.ch ſprings from Honour that diſputes with Love, 
Cleo The Torment lies in the Diſpuce alone, 
Let Honour Conquer, and the Torment's gone. 
Dela, But Love aſſumes o're me ſo ſtrange a right, 
As 'tis at once my Torment and Delight, 
Cleo. You'.| find, if Vertues DiRates you purſue, 
Greater Delights exempt from Torments toe; 
For though ſucceſsleſs Love be no ſmall pain, | 
Yet Guilt in Love wounds deeper than Duſcain, | | 
Dela, Oh Cleorin ! that which you have now (aic, ' 
Has in my Soul ſuch an Impreſsion made, 
As I perceive Love made me too long ſtay, 
And Honour now would lead mein the way 3 
To that bright Guide am inclin'd to Truſt, 
Ilerather be Unhappy then Unjuſt, 
Cleo. Such Charms in following Vertue you will find: 
Dela. Ah! ſhould you preſs me more you'd be'unk 
Do not all Honour of my change ing:ofsf 1 » + 
Leave mepart of it to ſupport my Loſs. | 
Cleo, * | is not to Vertue that you now reſort, 
If it wants ſtrength its own ſelf to ſupport 3 
*Tis onely Sinnot ſuffcring tharic feats, 
Tt grows the ſtronger the more weight it bears. 
Dela, I knowinall it's own ſuppore *twill prove, 
Ualeſs in quitting ſuch a Charming Love, | 
Then think it is my Wiſdom, not my Fault, | ; 
It 1feck every help in this Aſſaulr, 
S:ſter, Farewell, I willretye a while,-- 
Thar I may ove and Vertuereconcile g | = 
Conſider well what ſuch a Love muſt be, 
As with your Vertue dares to diſagree, 


[ Exeunt [everal wayes, 


The Scent opens. 


Alizia appears lying on 4 Coach, King Edward, Plantagener, 
Latymer, Sevins, and Women Attcudan: flanding 


Aliz, Ab, is cnongh to. Die, Si, þy your Hate ! , 
Too much, your Triumph thus to (. celebrates - - 


Yecl repine not, ſince you come to lee. __ 
T hat your Conteritment js ſo dear to me: 


_As when I found my Life oppos'd your Love, 


 £'.ofe by Death that trouble to remove 3 I 
And 
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And I implore your Pardon fince thedebt 

Is onely paying. and not pay 'd you yer, 

Bur, St, my #ival can ceclare for me, 

* 1 is not my Fau't, ti:ough it my Trouble be z 

For ſbe, her Cruelty is grown ſo high, 

Makes Death my wiſh, yer hinders me to die, . 

King, Oh I am come to wait upon you now, 
That | may be both Juſt ro her and you 
I muſt conteſs. that her Inchanting Eye; 

D4d tor awhile my Guilty Heart Sorpriſe 3 

Buc what I nqgyihall cell you is as rue, 
Madam, *rwwas tf, not (h*, was falſeto yon, 
Her Friendthip for you did the Conqueſt ger, 

I did Aﬀault, but could not vahquithir, 

Do not believe that what is ſpoke by me 

Is onely to ſuppreſs your Jealoahie, 

That | thereby the ſafer Pow'r may win 

To perſevere 10 and repeat my Sing 

Oh no, that Love and Grief which you have ſhown 
Has al) the Magick of her Eyes o'rethrown: 
Oa Fancies Wings I my palt flight did take, 
But 'tis on Tryals Wings that I fly back. 

Aliz, Alas ! if Words could core abroken Heart, 
Thoſe you've now ſpoke would have that Pow'r or Att ; 
They come too late,th-y ſhould have come before, 
Lite you cintake away, but not icftore: 

Bur, Sir, the lofs of mine my joy ſhall be, 

If in my Death my matchlefs Love you fee ; #v 
For, Sir, to you I me moreconcern'd topgive 
Proots of ſuch. Love then Ime concem'd to Live, 
W hich juſtly you might doubr, if after 1 

Did know I loit your. Love 1 ſhouſe nor die, 

King, Ahthe beſt Proof you of your Lope can give, 

Is chat you'l Pardon me, and that you'l Live, 
Has my fi:ſt Crime made me fo black inSin, 
As my Repenrance no Relief can win * 
Do not beiteve I did:the Sin commic 
Or elſe believe my Penitence for \r. 
Let not one Faulr which is already paſt, |, | 
Have greater force then Love which |! ſhall laſt 
Ah! ſure youcould not thus your Death purſue, 
If you believ'd what I have Yow'd is tne ; - A 
oy > _ Doubrs incicely co o'rethirow, "ry 
y Lord Iciarge you inſtantly to go— —= [Speaking to 
And let at once King Fohby end So free [ d496 Laty mer, 
W ho were the Pris'ners of my Jealonfie, : 
Le, I is a Command I joytully obey. 


King, 1 Charge you 6&9 rand without delay. © | Zxit Latymer. 


O T hac 
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Tint King Madam, may ſafely court you now, { To Flantagenct 
Fr Ifſoeyouand Alizis vow, | 
My flame for you ſhall ne're revive againe, 
And my A':z14 onely here ſhall Reign. 

Plin, In what,S1r,you have ſaid and vow'd, I find, 
To me you'r Iuſt, and to A4/;£i4 Kind, 
N »r can yourS -lemn ſacred Vow, Sir, be 
More pleaſi -g to my Friend, chen'gis co me. 
I hope thar name, Madam, I may reſume, 
And ſately keep it torthe time to come, 

Alts, tieaven knows my Sorrows never were more bigh , 
T hen when RN that you hadlayd itby, 
An4 yer my Ivy that you forgive myS'n, 
Is no v as vaſt ase re my Griets have been ,. 
Twice now your fo ne: you to me reſtore, 
May you refule it , if I needit more, 

Plan, No tear of loſeing yours Ican admit, 
Since [ will ne're do that may forfeit ir, 
Madam, *tis fit I leave you with the King, + 
That he your Cure may to perteQion brug, 
OY (Exit Plam agents, 

King. Ah Madam, why in her, ſhould Friendſhip be | 
Of greater pow'r,then Love or Grief forme, 

Since Friendſhip her Reſentments does ſubdue , 
Let Love forme as Pow'rful be with you 


Madam, to you my Heart this Suit prefers , 

W hich needs your Pardon more then you did hers 

To this ſad State your King alas is brought, 
Aliz, Sir, I torgave you when you ſaw your Fault , 

And I repine not at my Lingring Death 

\Whic lets me Scale it with my Dying Breath : 

No» Proot of Love could ever be more high, 

Then to torgive th' offence which makes one Dye. 
Kinz. It yu forgive me , yet your Death purſue , 

You will at once Forgive and Kill metoo: | 

Loves Powr you wrong while at this rate you grieve , 

For Love ſhould heal worſe Wounds , then it can give, 
Aliz, Icanalas, Sir,bnt too truely ſay 

T:s only Love which makes me difobey, . 

For I (hould not deſerve the Love you give, 

It after you recall'd it I could Live. 6. 
Kine Andlof Lite ſhould 100 noworthy be, 

If I could Live after you Dy'd for me. 

Your LoveferWieh by Living muſt be ſhown, 

For you to (ave my Life muſt keep your own, . 

And it my Wards you g:ve no credit to, 

Wat I baye Vow's my Gri:f will make me Doe, 


On __ "_ 
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Al;s, Ah then all thoughrs of Dying Flldecline, 
Since you have vow d your Lite on nune, 
Bur if _— was _=_ _ you give, 
My juſt U ll be above Repretve. po 
"Ling, Oh Madam, you will wound my Soule again , 
If ſuch a fatal Doubt you entertain 3 EO, 
My Grief for the great Crime I did commit , 
Will ſtill preſerve me from repeating itz *  - 
By all thoſe Vows which bind memoſt I wer { 
Ii Rill love you and oever more love her, Sh 
The Scene cloſes 


The ScEN . is Plantagenets Chamber. 


Plantagenet, the. Prince, Cleorin and Delaware. 


Plan, H what has been reveal'd by Delaware | 
His Freindſhip ſhowes, but heightens my Deſpair, 
It makes me Guilty, Sir , ro ſuch Degree | 
As you'd be Guilty ſhou'd you pardon me, | 
The Knowledg of my Fault fo wounds my Migd, 
As only I in Death my Eaſecanfind, 
Prince. _ your Go rye OE me, 
. Then, Madam, your ſuppos' y- 3 
For to ſuch Height my Ardent love is grown , 
As your Greif wounds me more then does ary owne ; 
'Youlle puniſh, by a Sorrow ſo Sublime, 
My Innocence more then you did my Crime - 
But though the Word of Ingocence Inam'd , 
Yer only I can be with Iuſtice blam'd, 
For had I not that Fatal Letter writ —— 
Plan. Oh, Sir, I cannot ſuch Diſcourſe admit , 
For while requeſts I for your Pardon make , 
Alas , my Guilt you on your ſelf woulitake , 
When all the -Guilt co me alone is due, 
Whodid believe a Letter more then you, 
Prin, Alas, haye you Deſign'd eo ler me ſee , 
That every way you mean toruine me '' 
For while you did ſuſpet my Innocence  --. 
You to my Rival did your love Diſpence - 
Ah Madam, now that Heaven has rhonght it fic ; 
To make it evident,you puniſhity,' - - 
For by thele pretious Teares,which now you ſpil), 
You make me with, | werechought Guilry flill, 
Plan, Oh Sir, what does your Innocency prove ; 
Makes me too Guilty to deſerve your Eove, + 
Prin, Ah bene cruel to this ſtrange degree, 
Let not my Innocence my Ruin be: 
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Ny Reparation could be reckon'd more, 
[..cn v{.2t the injur'd perion does emplore3 
zut you will make, if this be your intenc, 
You: R<paration my worſt Pamuſhment, 
A Pun:thmeat fo cruel , and fo high, 
As it tranſcends the imagin'd Injury : 
Y<t it yon think , that you amiſs have done , * 
Let me then name the Reparation. 
' [1sMadam, that you'l never think ſo more, 
But give me leave your Beauties to Adore, 
Plan, Heaven, Sir, does know, and ſo does Cleoriw , 
"That while Ithought you guilty of thit Sins 
Wiich only my Misfortune made me do, 
I Lov'd you Sir, and Lov'd none elſe but you. 
Prin, And Heaven does know and fo does Delaware, 
That wile I chought you Guilty as you're Fair 
I d:d not you but my ull Fortune blame, 
And ſtill preſery'dtor you a deathleſs Flame. 
To Delaware, My Lord, to her and me, this Tuftice do, 
As to oppoſe me, it I ſpeak not tne, 
D.1a, Sir, you tor her did flill ſuch Love expreſs , 
As ticaven knows too, I gricv'd it was not lefs, 
I'rin, Ah't you eiye bel:et, tro what we lay, 
Doc not ref{e the pertect Love I pay, 
Plan, Als, . g:eater Sin I ſhovtecommit, 
Then that In:vurn for, by accepting it 5 
But all tc wotla will know thar [repent , 
When-on my iclt 1 lay this Paniſhment , 
Wiich,y.,by Tuſtice d:RatesI have choſe, 
Since'tis the higeſt which I can impoſe, 
Y on Glotv, Sir . would wither it nordye, 
Should you Love one fo guilty, Sir. as I. 
The pen.nce | dehign'd leg mepurſuey 
Tis what, Sir, on my knees I beg of you, | 
| Fo offers to kneel bat is 
hindved by the Primce, 
P:in. Ah doe not, doubly thas my Soul ſubdue, 
By ſuch denyals, and ſu>mifhon tov 3; 
But 10 my Sutt be pleas'd ro candeſcend , 9 
O: eife my Griet my tortur'd Life ſhall end, - 4 
Dela, Such werg the Arts ms'd by the Exil of Keor, 
As both ſeem'd Guilty, yet were Innocenc, 
Cleo, Madam , whitle you ſuch (c:upaleus Vertue ſhow , 
The Prince may of your Love :{aſpicuous grow g 
Tha' moveing ſorry ,; which he foes expres , 
Invites your kindneſs now to fnake it : 
P.an. Sooner then you ſuch Griet Sir ſhall admir , 
L wil] obey, what eve: you think firs "9 
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I rather,Sir, will aa Injuſtice doe 
To my own (elf, then (eem unkind co you. 

Prin; Ah Madam, in thoſe happy words I had, 
You are tome at oace both Juſt, and Kind 3 
No Satistation e're was hop'd by me, 

But that you might that Innocency ſee | 

W hich Delaware's great Friendſhip made appear , 
W ho is thereby for ever (etled here, 

W here Madam next to you he ſtill ſhall grow, 

Dela. Ah could a Prince ought to his SubjeR owe z 
I might then think, tome you are ih debt, 

Prin, To me your Friend(hip has bin always great, 
YetI muſt Taxit ofa ſeeming wrong , 

Since this bleſt Secrer, you conceal 'd (o long. 

Cleo, WORE ns does thiy ſeeming wrong excuſe , 
Shall,Sir , preſent you with more welcome news 3 
While your great Father was in Love with her, 

He as a SubjeR,Sir, had cauſe to fea 

A Secret ſo important to declare , 

As might perhaps have cauſ'd a Civill War. 
But,Sir , now that the King has this bleſt day 
Reſum'd his Love for fair 42s, | 

And has by Vowes, which ofc he did repeat, 
Renounc'd his P.ſhon tor Plantagenct , 

W hich from her ſef, this very bour we know , 
My Brother loſt no time, to tell it yoy. 

Prin, Theſe charming Words which now from you I hear, 
His Juſtice ſhews, and ends my greateſt Fearg,., ; 
Nothing fron; Heaven was left me to-implore, 

But that my Father Rivall'd me no more, 

Cleo, What fitter time can Fortune give to you , 

Thea thus your Ends in Love ſtill co _ 
Loſe not one Mment o: it, for perhaps 
Thoſe Conquering Eyes may make him ſoon ;claps, 

Prin.. What you adviſe your care of me does ſhow , 
Fo:give me, Madam, If I leave you now, 
Since 'tis ſovaſta Blefſing to implore,, 
As granted [ ſhall never leave you more, 

Plan. That Grant the nobleſt Bleſſing ,Sir, would be , 
Could it make you »s happy as twill me. 


[The Prince offers to gee ont, 


Dels, Stay Sir, I fcorn your Goodneſs to abyle , 
Or own your Pardon, to her Feign'd Excaſez / 
Fear made me nor the Secrer, Sir, conceal, _ 
Nor the King's Change the Secer now reveal 3 
For thoſe were Motives of ſuch mean degree , - 

As, Sir,I bluſh thatchey were nam'd for mes 
Thoſe Reaſons, Sir, of which thee did make uſe , 
| P 


Obtain'd 
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Obtiin'dbntdidnot Merit your Excuſe 

My guilty Dopbrs, a while have kept me Dumb, 

But Love and Honour have thoſe doabrs o:e'come, N 
Plan, My Cleorin , what will your Brother doe , 
Cleo, 1 3m as ignorant of it as you, 

Dela, Now 3ll the Truth ſhall be toyoureveal'd, 
For 'tis roo Glorious, Sir, to be concea}'d, 
Know,Sir,thouſe Beauties which did conquer you , 
Became, while Kent cid live, my Conquerors too. 
Ar Poitiers they did me to Glory bring , 

And made me grace your Triumph with a Kings 

And tho'gh ſome Honour I acquir'd that day , 

Yet, $1:, that proſperous Aftion I may ſay 

Did on no ſcore to me ſo welcome prove , 

As making me mote fit to Court her Loves 

Raiſd by this thought for Exeland,Sir,l came, 

Where ſoon her Beauties did revive your Flame, 

And Fortune againſt me was ſo much bent , 

As you your Rival made your Confident 

And by a Cruelty unknown to you, 

You in your Love my help Commanded too, 
Prin, } mainiz'd,my Lotrd,at what you (ay, 
nels, Though that Command I wanted pow'r to Obey, 

Yet t eiven my witneſs is how much IfRtrove , 

To mike my Duty overcome my Love, 

But when | found, by what I did endure, 

Thar ſhe alone, the Wounds ſhe gave could cure ; 

I meant the Secrec never to diſcloſe 

And when your Father did your Flame oppoſe , 

Itry'd your Love by reaſon to ſubdue, 

But that attempt, Sir, proveing fruitles too, 

Inſpir'd by Love rey by Deſpair , 

I co her ſelt my Paſſhon did declare, 

Clro, Of this Diſcovery I Fear the event, 

Plan. Ic merits Wonder and not Puniſhmenr, 

Delz, But when I for her Favour, Sir,did ſae, 
Alas the (aid her Love was given to you, 

So given as nothing could recall her Grant, 

Since your forſakeing her that pow'r did want g 

And in her Words and Accents madeappear, 

Her Flames for you did equall yours forher g 

Convinc'd by this, that following my Defign , 

Would blaſt your joyes, but not procure memine, 

In which I was co 'd by Cleorim, 

The Noble Facal ConqueſtI did win 

And forc'ed my ſelf that Secret todeclare, 

Which builds your Bieffings on my own Deſpair, 
Cleor. Yet Gloty muſt on that Deſpair attend, 


Is 
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In which you ſerv'd your Miſtreſs, Prince, and Friend, 
Dela, Though,Sr,ts 35 much your Miſtreſs to adore , 
To help you, while. your Rival,yer is more z 
Now, S'r, my Story to anend is brought - 
Or Praiſe my merit , or condemn my Faulc. 
Prin, Oh you ſonobly , have orecome your flame 
As your Deſpair cannot tranſcend your Fame, 
That Heightned Friendſhip which our Loves ſecures , 
In our Contentmenc will preſent you yours z 
' Your Friendſhip yet on me ſuch Debts does lay , 
As I muſt roo Deſpair, thoſe Debrs to pay z 
Plan. 'Tis Nobler much, if you dare credit me, 
To be th' Obl:ger than th* Obleig'd to be 3 
But in that Heart your Prince did firſt obtain 
By Fre ndſhip plat'd, you ſhall for ever Reign, 
Dela, If ou2hr could cure the Grief of lookang you, 
W hat you both ſaid, that Miracle would doe. (Extvnt 


Emer Kins Edward, King loho, Lord Latimer, Cpunt 
Guelſclin, aud al the Men, 


King, Ed. What, as a Lover, could I lefs have Done, 
Hearing what paſt berwixt you and my Sony 
Strange are th' EffeRs which. Jealouly produce , 
Bur fully ,Sir. to purchaſe your .Excule, | 
I come to vilit you, andlet you know , 
That I no mote a Rival am to you, 
My Anger though 'twere great, yet ie was Short, 
K. Fohy, Sir,l admire no more at your Tranſport 
O're bearing all we inthe garden ſad ; 
But you have now tull Reparatioa made, 
Enter Delawate and Printe 
* Prin, Sir I more Greive 1 did a Fault Commit , 
Then I am Ptreas'd that you have Pardon'd it, 
But,Sir, I hope that Freedome you'd: reſtore - 
Is but an Earaeſt that you'l granc me more 3 
My Great Requeſt, Sir, is Renew'd by me, 
Grancing me that is more then Liberty 3 
Such Strange Diſcoveries I have made this day, 
As al the favour for which now I pray 
Is, that coler me court her you'll conſent, 
When you your ſelf have jadg'd her Innocent. 
King. Ed. But will you ceaſe to court her when I prove, 
You being judge, ſhe Merits not your Love 2 , 
Pris. This by my Duty, Sir, I promiſe you, 
XK. Ed, Then what youbeg'd of me I grant youtoo, 
Prince, Be pleas'd then, Sir, to order Delaware 
Wirhour Reſerve his Knowledge co Declare, 
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And what he Sayes I hope you will Believe, 
Kine, Ed, To wh:the ſpeaks I ſtill will Credic give. 
Dela, I ſhou'd be too Unworthy of this T:uſt , 
Should I abuſe a King ſo Great and Juſt; 
When to the Warts of Aquitaine I went, 
I made a Friendſhip with the Eail of Kent, 
W ho ina Charge did ſuch deep Wounds receive, 
As, finding that he had not long to Live, 
A Meſlenger in haſt for me he (eat, 
As ſoon as e'r I came into his Tent , 
He told me Something on his Heare did lye 
W hich griev'd him more then he was Griev'd co Dye, 
Then in my Hand he did this Letter lay, 
And in a Sigh his Soul did fly away, 
Prin, When you have heard it Read, it will Aﬀord 
Proof of her Vertue, 
King, Ed, Read it then my Lord, 


The FarlofK ENT tothe 
Lord Detavvars. 
IV; 1 Death forces me to diſcover by what Arts Tobtai- 


net , from the Prince of Wales , the faire Plan- 
tagenct. Before He ador'd her I did ; and as ſoon as he 
fell in | ove , (not knowing mive ) be made me his Confi- 
dent; but the King , being againſt the match , the Prince 
the better to cloud his reall paſſion for Plantagenet , ſeem'd 
to have one for the fair Aurelia ; but fill truſted me with 
the Superſcription, Cypher, and Seale, which be uſed when 
he writ to my Plantagenet , and 1 had the fatal employ- 
ment of carrying all their Letters. | 
At length , the Glory the Prince wonn at Crelly, joyn'd 
with h3s grief for the King's denyal , conquer d his Father, 
and the Day was appointed for his marrying Plantagenet, 
which, if not prevented, I found would be the Day of 
my Death. : 
This I imparted to my Mother , who had no ſmall af- 
cendant over Plantagenet , and by my Mothers adwice , I 
got the Prince to write a Letter to Aurelia , ( whone I 
ſeem'd to be pasſionatly in Lowe with ) whereiu he beg'd 


ber pardon , for having counterfeited a Love to ber, when 


bis 
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his was ctherwiſe diſpoſed of , but to repair it , be carneſt- 
ly recommended me to her offcStion , as moſt worthy of it. 

This Letter Ifeal'd , and ſuperſcribed with the Cypher 
the Primee' alwayes made uſe of to Plantagenet , whom my 
Mother had ſo warmly alarmi'd , with tbe Prince's pasſion 
for Aurelia,that this letter being delivered to Plantagenet 
1 4 fit time,all written with the Prince's own band , ſealed 
and ſuperſcribed , as all bis Letters to her were wont to be, 
made her ſo abhor the Prince's inconſtancie , that in the 
dictates of thoſe reſentments , ſbe gave. her ſelf to me , 
whereunts my Mothers Friendſbip with ber , did high- 
ly contribute. 

The Prince in jr rh n= the war with France, 
and, I, ſoon after, diſguiſed to all but you , follow" d him, 
hope by ſome great ation to walb off the Guilt my Lowe for: 
ced me to contra&i , but bere I met my Death. Tell them 
all this; and that I hope therr hatred to me, will be bu- 


ried in my Grave, 


cate. 
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Dela, This Letter till this day T have conceal'd, 
For Cauſes, Sir, unfit to be Reveal'd. 
Prin. Thepe you find in what he did relate 
She was not Guilty but Unfortunate, 
King, Ed. I muſt confeſs theſe Arts which Kent did uſe 
Doe het forſaking you too much Excuſe, | 
Prin. Since this has waſh'd off her imagin'd Stain, 
Give me your leave tolove her, Sir, again. 
King Ed, 1 would not have defam'd her,bur I fee 
To cure his Love there's but that Remedy ; 
No, Prince, the Sin ſhe did laſt night Commir 
Makes her for ever for your Love unfic. 
Prin. Oh Heaven ! muſt I endure anew Afſiult £ 
Tell me | beg yoo, Sir, chis Fanſted Fault, 
For ſhe is of ſuch an unblemiſh'd Fame, 
AsI can give it well no better Name 2 
Bur, Sir, ro try me this perhaps is done. 
King, Fd, I doenot uſeto trifle withmy Son, 
And Iþbcleiveyou | citedit whar I faid, 
W hen I my (elf found hid withia her Bed 
A Lovely Youth,who ſince is dumb with Fear: 
My Lord, bring inſtantly that Pris'ner tiere. (10 Latimer, 
(Exit Latimer, 
Prince, ThooghI my (elf what you have ſaid ſhould ſee, 
Yet 1 would think my Eyes were Falſe not She, | 
King, Ed, Since to your Watneſp I did credit give , 
Methinks what I have aid You fhould Believe. 
Prin, Forgive me if ber Vertue and my Love 
Forc'd me to ſpeak what may your Anger move, 
Fate never man to ſuch a ſtreight did bing , 
I muſt offend my Miſtreſs or my King, 
Eſteem her Guilty , or not Credit you, 
T hat, Sir, I cannor,this I Dare not Doe, 


Enter Latimer aud Valeria's grother 

Kine. Fo. Valeria's Brother ! Love is juſt I (ee, 
Since he Revenges my inconſtancy , 
And makes him punh his fair Siſter's wrong, | 

King. Ed. It (till thy Fear has not ty'd up thy Tongue , 
Diſcover to the King and ro my Son, | 
How thou by Charmes Plastegenet haſt won, 
I found thee in her Bed, there's ao Excuſe, 

Yalcr. Broth, Sit,that's a place which few men would refuſe, 


Emer Plantagenet, Alizia, Cleorin, Sevina , 
and all the Women, 


Shall ( not one moment) ſtay thy Deſtiny, | 
Plan, The Words and Anger of the King are High: 
| | Alizza 


(61) 


Alizis , Sir, anc [tutnow did hear, 
Thar with this Gentleman you Angry wete, 
We cometo beg you to forgive his Crime, 
King Ed, Ot all the World you ſhould not p/ead for Him , 
For you by it ſo Great a Guilt do ſhow, 
As I had rather bur ſuſpe&t then know, 
Plan, I know not what you mean by what you ſaid. 
King. Ed, You know not too you hid him in your Bed. 
Plix, Who could to you that Secret, Sir, declare. . 
Kie Fo. Oh Heaven |! does ſhe Conteſs then he was there © . 
Val. Bro: That, Sir, Ihope is no Offence to you. [dot 
King, 10, Falſe Youth , rome what worſe Wrong could'ſt thou 
Yal: Bro, Ithcught my Siſter had your Heart poſleſt. 
King. Fe. But did'ſt thou not from her to me proteſt, 
She bid thee help me if I ere ſhould be 
Ja Love with any one more Fair then She 2 
Val, Bro, And _ Sir, confeſs that you are (ſo 7 
Xing Fo, Thoſe Charming Eyes muſt w_ Hem Q:e'th;ow, 
Yal. Bro. This Guilt in you will cauſe her Death Fear, 
King: Fo. Thy Guilt to meis mote then mine ro her , 
W hat do ſt thou aile,thoy tremblecR and lookſt pale * 
Val, Admire nor, Grief does or' my ſoul prevail , 
Whento Yaleri«'s ſelt ſuch Words you ſaid, 
taking off ber Diſzwiſe 
As, Sir , does make her wiſh that ſhe were Dead, 
Buc though ſhe's killd by your Jacanſtancy , 
Yet in your Armes ſhe begs your leave co Dye, ſhe ſans. 


- Plantagenet holds her up. 
Plan. She faintss | 
Ah , Sir, that Guilty Change in you! 
Kigg, Fo. Oh Madam,blame nor what you made me Cor; 
Plan, Sir; "tis not Juſt to charge your Fault on me, 
Kine, E4, Is it Valeria then? 
King, Fo. Yes Yes'tis the , 
Her Broth'rs face ſo much reſembles hers , 
As I, deluded by the clothes the wears, 
Did to her ſelf my Change in Love avow, 
r__ The Cncs of my Deſpair _ vaniſh now , 
And Charming Hopes in me begin coReign, 
Plen. Gite her more Air for now the Breaths again, 
Valeria is ſet i# 4 Chait- 
King, Ed, OhlTthe fair Plemtagenct did wrong. 
Prince, The Proofs that ſhe is Guiltleſs are ſo ſtrong , 
As I now beg you will no more deferr 
To giveme leave to make my Court to her. 
Alizia, Sir , inthe Princes Suit I alſo Joyne, 
King Ed, Her Yertue now does with ſuch Luftte Shine, 
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7.510 Repair my baving Iiur'd it, 
1 bis Acc:eſſes to her doe permit. 


. 
Prizce, Inthis more then a Father you appear, 


'F:s1-fs ro G:ve me Lite then Grant me Her ; 
zut, Sir, before this Bleſſing I purſue, 
I muſt do Juſtice romy Ravalltoo, 
Sir, I didpromiſe you on her to wait, (ſpeaks ro K, John, 
And irom cr yentence to receive my Fate, 


This Promiſe ] am; teady to Performe, 


Kins Je. No Hea:t Cid ere encure fo Fierce a Storm , 
W ho can ſupport thote burthens which I bear, 
My Vowes confi in me t:<:e , my Paſhon there 3 
By leaving er my Nobleſt Hopes Tend , 
And by not leaving f.er | Wrong my Friend 
Som* S1cred Pow'r teach me what I ſhould doe. 
Pla +, Your Honeur i :ndes you, Sir,to keep your Vow 
She told me, Sir, that Sacred Oath you Swore 
That you no other Beauty would:Adore, 
And though you often for her Love did preſs, 
Yet ſtill Misfortune brought to you Diſtreſs, 
She never could , though ſhe did often ſtrive, 
Perſwade herſelf his Paſſion to receive 
But then all _ » Sir , Shedid Deſpiſe , 
And cameto Viſit you in this Diſguiſe , 4 
But oh what Horror did her Souleinvade, : 
When ſhe o're heard what you to Gwueſclalſaid , 
Of that unhappy Love you had for me ; 
She for that wound no better Cure could ſee, 
Then to mike me her freind and Confident. 
Kine Jo. Ah what for me could Fortune worſe tayent * 
Love the deny'd when Cwould have made me. Joy , 
And onely gives it now 'tis to Deſtroy. 
Plan. This, Sir, by Vow ſhe ty'd me to conceal, 
Till you to me your Pathon thould reveal, 
Beleiving that we £!1 berhe firceſt rrme 
To tell yuu , and Convince you of your Crime, 
In w!.ich 1 proms'd my Aſſiſtance too: 
All 1 have told yn hapned, Su, when you (to King Ed, 
Pid ( vncxpeted ) vifit melaſt night, 
W hich pur us both into (ſo greata frighe, 
1, leaft 11] Thonghts in you it might create, 
Fiae'ng 2 man ( {uppos'd ) with me fo late, 
And the tobe cicover d did ſodread, 
As, Sir, Idid conceal her in my Bed, 
W here 1 torgor het 1n my Freinds Deſpair, 
King. Fo, Mad.m , we waittill you your Doom Declare. 
Plan. Otrlet not, Sir, my Sentence make you Doe 
AN hat Love and Honour now doe call you to g 
| She 


(63) 
She Mferics you , fo Bright ker Love does Shine,, 
And , Sir, the Prince ot }alrs. poſſeſlcs mine , 
Bchold the fair Yalrris does revive, ; 
If you'l Aske Pardon the'lf a P2:ddn Give 
She your paſt Fault but tur a D.cam will take, 
It , Sir, th: finds you True witen the does wake, 
Kine Fo, Ican no more { yqur Pow'r ſo high docgiiſe) | 
Refiſt your Sentencethen I could your Eyes, 
And thoſe Commands wl.ich naw on me you lay 
I beg yoo will Aſſt me ro Obey. 
Plan, You have your King ſo wounded with your Grief , 
ToYaleris, That he , 3s much as you , does necd Relett, 
Kine Fo, With an Atflited Soul 1waite onyou, 
To my own Fault and beg your Pardon too 5 
Madam , I hope a Love which ne're thall Dye 
Will exptate one ſhort Inconſtancy, | 
Valeris, Ah! though I ne're more Reparation ſoughc 
Then , Sir, that you ſhould (ce and owne your Faulc, _ 
Yet you my Heart ſo wounded by your Crime, 
As to recover it requires ſome Time, 


King Fo, Though Ithis Penance, Madam, tnuft deplore, + - * 


Yet I muſt grant my Fault does merit more. 
Prince, Now, Sir, to raife onr Joys above lacreaſe, 
To this great King give Liberty and Peace, #1 
King Fd, Thoſe Offers which I always di Decline, 
To Gratify you both . Tnow will Signe, 
King, Fo. While in this way my F:eedome you Reſtore ? 
You and the Prince make me your P:1s'ner more: 
Your former Conq::rt,$1,to ts mutt Yield, 
This wins my Friendihip : 56 but won the Feild. 
King. Ed, Thus is: Conqueſt we delight ro owne ; 
'Tis moreto gain you: Fi:end{i:ip,then your Throne. 
Now all ch' AJlarm's ui Love and War ſhillcedſe, 
And yeild their roomwes t2 the ſoft Joyes of Peace, 


The ( urtaine falls. 


EPILOGUE 


He Poet, Sir, has offer'd te your ſight 

An Engliſh Prince, whoſe Fame eppear d ſo Bright, 
As neyer any ſince his time was known, 
Toſbine with clearer Luſtre, but your Own ; 
For though Immortal Honour he did gain, 
By conquering France, and by refloring Spain , 
Tet, Sir, you brought Three Kingdomes to Remorſe, 
And gain'd by Vertue more then he by Force; 
Which, Sir, on you a greater Name beflows 
By conquering Them by whow be conquered Thoſe : 
'Tis more by Vertue England to o'recome, 
Then by the Engliſh to beat Chriſtendome. 
As when the Univerſe was to be made, 
The Vaſt Deſign was on the Waters laid ; 
So you in Conquering it like Mcthod keep, 
Laying your furft Foundation in the Deep : 
Though the BlackPrince, ſo happy, Sir, did prove, 
As to be Crown'd with Viftory and Loye, 
Tet Sir, be py you be may receive 
A Nobler Crown then War or Love can give 
This makes bim like the Poet trembling fland, 
Till, Sir, that Crown be grvenbim by your Hand. 
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THE 


PROLOGUE 
£ Spoke 
By M* Noker and M* Angell 


A. Ola, hold, 
N. Why, Sir © 
A. What is't you meanto ſay? 
N. 1 mean 10 [peak the Prologue tothe Play, 
A. Therefore to ſtop you I eftcems it ft. 
N. The Poet then will not be thought a Wit, 
A. A wit Forſooth ! 
IN. Yes, Sir, a wit. 
A. What's that? _ 
N. A wit « in one word--I1 know not wha, 
A. Of that kind Tulle give your Poet Foy, 
A wit « then in French, A je ne (cay quoi, 
A modiſh Name, 
N. Tes, $tir, that Name ts £41n, 
How many of owr Writers crack their brain? 
AK. That 's « miſtake, for who d that Name comtrat?, 
Muft,c're he Court it firſt his brain have cracks. 
To be a Wit ( believe me," Sir, tis trae) 
Is the worſt State a Man can Fall into, 
The Wits firff vow, is, that they none will ſpare, 
But jeer 4t every Creature that they dare x, 
And the No-Wits, theſe Wits - dif eſteens, 
That they give Money oft to hifs at them, 
Ts the Wits Nature, or at beſt their Fats, 
| Others 10 ſcorn, and one anather hate. 
They would be Sultans if they had their will, 
For each of thew would all bu Brothers kill. 
N. Hold, Sir, the Wits you 100 ſeverely ſchool, 
A. I ſay, te beaWi's tobe a Fool; 
For who but ſuch « Creature would nat grudge, 
T beve any one for half « Crown his Fudee, 
Nay, toil, that be ſuch 6 wiſe At may ds, 
Thes lets the Players wet the half Crown tos. 
N, Wh we thi Play then by the Antbor writ? 
A, In fey ths ſaid,of bring call d - Wis. 
Sl, 3 1 
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And many a Man dots donvi thu is be Friend, 
Ere thiee hewrs hence he will hate redth'd hm end, 


N, Take heed, if at thu rate yr; 


able more 


Our Port will attain hu end before. 


A. For fear of that '#1s beſt we ſhould be gone, 


N. What without Prologue * 


A. I'm re{dlu'd to have none. 


For ſome on Wit that needleſs Tax did lay, 
Which Ports now are grown 100 poor to Pay. 
Butgyet 4s mettled School-beoyes ſet ro off 

Will not confeſs that they have done enowgh, 
Thourk deas!y weary, till ſpeitators de 

At once bath part and call them good Boys too x 
But then theſe Cafſers monſirowe joyful are: 
Fuſt thus it would with all our Poets fare, 
Would you decree ( what I for them implore ) 
Poets with Prologues nere ſhould meddle more, 
'Tu the beſt thing you for your ſelves conld as, 
For Prologues firſt twe Ports and then you ; 


If you'l not ds't, while in 


your power i lies, 


They'l do it of themſelves, if they be wiſe - 
Onr Poets tyr'd, and has with Prologues done, 


But thoſe which ye are freſh, let rhems cuff os, 


l— 
—_— ——E— 


Tryphon 
Arctits and Demetrius 
Seleucus 


Nicanor 


Arcas 
Cleopatra and Stratonice 
Hermione 


Irene 


The Perſons Names. 


The King. 

Friends. 

Capt. of Tryphon's Guard. 

Father to Cleopatra and 
Stratonice. 


Trypbon's Ereeman. 
Siſters. 

Confident to Cleopatrs. 
Confident to Stratozice. 


Tryphon, 


PISS — — —— 
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in Antioch. 


. Demeirins and Arciins, 


Dem, 


THE FIRST ACT. 


w— 


cw 4 » 


Palace 


To force hits paſſage to the Sy-#a» Throne, 


But how men gain their Pow' the Gods do tot * 


So much regard, as how 'tis ws'd when got, 
Our Murther'd King Antochus did own, 
That Tryphons Father did reſtore his Crown y oh, 


W hich made him eruft the Sons ambitious youth 


With ſo mach pow'r as did corrupt bis truth : 
This our dead Prince difcover'd, but too late, 


W hich did provoke Tryphox toad tus fate: 


For K.1gs ſhould nor to too great Subjects they | 


They mean their ruine, till they a& ir.roo 
And he almoſt deſerves to loſe his Throne 


W ho makes 2 Snvjet's power exceed his own, 
Are, Whar <ver youin his defence have broughe, 


Rather then letien doth augment iis taule ; © 


For whar could ſhow this Tyr1"nt more unjuſt 
Then to abuſe ſuch gratitude and truſt ; 
Truſt, which the wicked often does'reclame, 


This monſtr'ous-wickegdneſs does more inflame, 


Thar he repents nothing can us 
Since what makes othe 


wade, 


Antiachss bad rais'd him up ſo high, ' 


As he was either to uſurp, or dit; | 
ceiv'd the Kings 


And when he had 


«4 


© 4 


diftruſt, Tz 


good has made him bad, - 
Dem, When once Ambitiondoes the mind dey 
Men Sacrifice their Vertue to their Pow'r - 


our, 


| 
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He made him think, chat whatw3sſafe was juſt; '' // 
Are. Oh let him got. be pleaded for by you, ' ULs 


Who did his King 
Leſt on your felt th' Uſar 


and murther coo, 
pers blood you bring; 


Dem, 'Tis leſs to kill, then tocarraigna King ; 


B 
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The Sc ENF ts the Garden of Tryphon's 


Ryphen, I grant, throug? Seas of blood has gone 
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For fince the Royal line are made away, 


(2) 


And he who does an Empires loſs endure 
Cannot think death a puniſhment, bue cure, 
Are, But Actions ſhould be raken as they'are meanc, 
Dem, Tovindicate him is not my intent z 
Sinieall which can in his excoſe be ſaid 
Is, that his Pride his Virtue has betray'd. 
Are. No glimps of vertue e're in him could ſh.ne 
Who kill'd his King, and all the Royal hae. 
Dem, After he had the chief of it ſuppreſt, 
He thought it was unſafe toſave thereſt. 
Are, Ambition mace him a& the Parricide, 
And Ciuelty muſt then preſerve his Pride. 
By the ſame rule he ought to ſhed the blood 
Ot all his Conntry-men that dare be good - 
Then from the Throne let us ch Uſurper fliog, 
To ſave our ſelves, and to Revenge the King: 
For ſhould weto this Tyranny ſabmitr, 
We ſhall deſerve as well as ſuffer it : 
And to the victuons 'twill much more appear 
Such a misfortune to deſerve then bear, 
That Tryphen calls you favourite I know, 
But co his Fear alone chat name you ow : 
Yet though the kindneſs which he feigns were true, 
Even layes the ground of what I call you to 
From you he merits death, fince he hath dar'd 
To hope,ſuch Friendſhip could ſuch Guilt have ſpar'd, 
Dem. Whom Tryphon tears he doth to death purſue, 
And if he fear'd me he might kill me too, 
2ur,that he feats me nor, he could not give 
A ſtronger proof thenthat he lets me live, 
Yer do not think his friendſhip ſuch a charm, 
As tiom revenge it could confine my arme 
Put if my patience you a fin eſteem, 
Ic iprings tiom Love to Syri4,n0t to him : 


Wete Tryphon kill'd, whothould the Scepter (way * 

All the om tor the Throne would fight, 

For where none has the Title, all have Right, 

T hus while we caſt a bloody Tyrant down 

By Blood, we raiſe another roche Crown, 

'Tis this, 'tis this which chiefly trightens me, 

We may change Tyrants, not the Tyranny, 

W hete Force is Ticle, Force muſt make it good, 

And who comes in by Armesmuft reign by Bloed, 
Are, Baniſh ſuch groundleſs fears, tor he alone 

Who kills the Tyrant ſhould aſcend his Throge. 

Wo trom this Tyr20ny does Syrze free, 

All wi!!! cont-1s, delerves our King to be, 


(3) 
If by your Arm this generous At s done, 
Saving the Kingdom will deferverhe Crown. 
Dem. Oh my Arerss ſhould T yield to this, 
T would then be my Ambition paniſh'd his : 
And he's unfit a Tyrant to dethrone 
W ho with his Countreys ends dare mix his own , 
Since Tryphon 1s call'd King, Ple rather bear 
H:s Tyranny then be his Murtherer, 
That name Aretss is a ſacred thing. 
Are, But Tryphon's an Uſurper, nota King, 
Ah ſhall he keep his blood from beg (pilr, 
By taking off that name which makes his guilt: 
It ſach a principle we ſhould endare, 
Then the moſt guilty would be moſt fecure, 
Dem, What ever ſins ro gain a Crown are done, 
The God's do pardon when they pur it on. 
We onght,when Heav'ns Vicegerent does a Crime, 
To leave to Heavn the right to puniſh hiw, 
Thoſe who for wrongs their Monarchs murther at, 
Worſe ſins then they can puniſh they contract : 
And while his favour I ſo much poſſes, 
My Pow'r will hinder any new excefs,' 
Are, But from new crimes while 7r75phon you withhold, 
You bribe our ſwords from puniſhing the old, 
Dem, He that's ſo bad as to gain pow't by Blood, 
Some reparationmakes it he rurn good 3 
And 'tis my hope as much as'tis my care, 
To fill his Court with thoſe who virtuous are, 
If Virtue in his Court it ſelf advance, 
Vice there will ſoon grow our of countenance. 
T hat he no more into new crimes may fall, 
Hee'll make this day N:cener General , 


And our Selewces free from Viceas Fear 
Shall head the guards ——— 


Tryphon, Nicaner, Scleucas, and Tryphen's Guards, 


But Tryphon does appear 
Who muſt = ſee me fince he ſent me now 
On an affair which you at night thall know, 
Demet, end Arec, eo 
Has ſeveral ways. 


Try. No, no, N:cazor, I cantruly own 
My ſafety made me chiefly take the Crown 
Antiochas had rais'd me to ſuch height 
As I had felt what was an Empire's werghe, | 
 Andcarce th' Ambitious would be brought toreiga 
It withthe Pomps of Pow't they knew the Pain: 
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But E' en falſe doubts of me his mind did fall, 
Then whom he Rais'd he had defign'd to Kill: 

And though the Father plac'd tum in the Throne, 
Yer this return he would have made the Son; 

F ncing tha! he or muſt be oppreſt, 

[ of twoevils did embrace the leaſt 

_ to my Services he was ſevere, 

F:om him what might nog his beſt Subjects tears 
Which ſhows,my Countreys good in what was done 
As much did urge me to it as my own, 

Nice. Sir, you have known me long,and that my heart 
whar I ſpeak diſdains the yails of art: 
k rh erctore you would now my ſilence break, 
Be not offended if 1 treely ſpeak, 
Try. Nought you canſay, ſuch an offence will be, 
A+5doubtine freedom can beſo to me. 
Nica. Then Sir, my mind Ile freely ſpeak to you 
Yet with that reverence which to Kings is due, 
I know your Fathers Valour, and your own 
D:d to Antiochss reſtore his Throne 
Since tor your King youdid that Service do, 
Ah Sir, forget not *twas your dpty too : 
Sub jects, t00 oft, whole ſervices are great 
Confider that as metit, which is debt ; 
And have the1uineof their Kings deſign, 
Judging them cruel whennot over-kind : 
Thoſe re ſad truths which Hiſtories oft ſhow, 
[ucve Str it this has been your caſe, or no, 
Try. [ need n.1 cleare; proof tyler you ſee 
T iat once 4118chus was kind tome, 
Then, wien he 2'ter'd and my murther meanr, 
| by 11S ruine could ny own Prevent; | 
To me his kindneſs he had largely ſhown, 3's 
Tiuſting me with a Pow'r above his own ; | 
_ he but told me he'd that Powe: recall, | 

it hi Stect would havereſien'd ic a! _ NESLN 
ut why becauſe he rais'd meup to high 
Should he conclude 1 merited:to Die? 14-7 
I: heciderre, placing me where I ſhogd, Rs Pn 
Why auſt his fault be waſhr off withnry Bloods. c 'S 

Nics, Ah Sir,though this had beeatheſtate of things, 
Yet fubjeRs, Sir, ſhoull Gie ro fave their Kings, 


Much rather chey their own death .thould endure.” 7 oO 
Then by their King's thei: Satety's toprocure 3, >/:: told you 
Ani V:::ue does oblige us, where * els _— 2 ndagttet.. 


Ratie: ofa thentoact a wrong, 
7735, Bu: Nat ores Didtates wh: TE TIGER can wi 


VN ces eve, ons I Life rofaves 
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Nice. Nature whoſe Dictates in defence you bring , 
Ties {uvjects »y cheir Deaths co [ave their King , 
N-ture is R-aſon, Sir, and that does ſhow 
Mo:c tro our Kings then to ourſelves we owe , 

For :naſubj:&s Death but one does fall , 
But 2 King's Litz contains the Life of All. 

Scles, Yer though your Safety , Sir, did you Incline 
To Kill your King, you wight have ſpar'd his Line , 
Oh, Sir , you needed not their Bloods have ſpile. 

Try Their Births ro me Selewcss, made their Guile , 
Who his own Murther by his Moaarch's Shuns, 
Makes it more certain it he ſpares his Sons, 

Sel But though toſave the Sons uaſafe was held , 
Why was Antichss the grandchild kill d * 

An Intant who was then not two yearsold £ 

Try. Whatever ot his Death my Foes have told, 
Yer to you both here folemnly I Vow, 

That child , tor ought I know, 1s living now , 
And one who oft intormes me what is True 
Tell's me. Nrcanor, he's conceall'd by you, 

Nics. I doenot doubt bur many chere may be, 

Tooapt to give ill Characters of me, 

Buc, Sir, I think if you refleton make , 

With what Aﬀeont the King from me did rake 
The Generals place, you'l ſcarce believe he duiſt 
To one ſo wrong'd commit fo great a Tiuſt, 

Yer it you think it true -— —— _ 

Try, — -— — -—— —- N«ane hold, 
*Tis not what [I believe bur what T'm cold 
And to convince you what [ſay ts true, 

The Generals Office reſtore to you, 

IfI to Syr54 meant not to be Juſt, 

{would not lodge in you fo great a Truſt ; 

A Truſt which if I aſe the Syriers ill, 

Gives power to puniſh me, and Pow'r gives Will f 

Nrc, That Truſt which, Sir,you now ea mewould lay, 
Does merit more thena 1 have Pow'r to pay , 
But when my King did wrong me, I did fivear 
No publick Office Iagaig would bear, 

Forgive me , Sir,fince 'tis a Sacred Vow 
Makes medecline what you have offer'd now, 
I ſhould for ſuch a Truſt appear unfic., 

If 1 forſwore my ſelf accepting it, 

Try. Take heed, for iftfiis Offer be refug'd , 
] may believe you Juſtly ate accus'd. | 

Nie, You ſhould merhinkss much rather » Sir, fron chence 
See my Foes Malice and. my Innocences ; 
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Were I poſſeſt of the Thrones lawfull heir, 


Why ſhould I wave a Pow'r might place him there. 
Try. Bot if you would accept what I reſtore , 
That Aion wonld convince me of it more , 
For ſince your Vertue binds you to be juſt, 
' would bind you too not to betray your Truſt ; 
Yet Tl believe 'tis nothing but your Vow 
Keeps you from taking what I offer'd now , 
Yo ſhall therein by me no more be preſt | 
And that you may ſtill on my Friencſhip teſt, 
Demetrius is this day imploy'd by me 
In an Aﬀair ſhall let Nrcavor (ee, 
That I have made it now my chiefeſt End 
To make him by aſacredrye my Friend, 
Selexcus, whoſe High Worth deſerves Rewatds, 
Shall trom this day be Captain of my Guards, 
Sel, This Truſt Il ſtrive ro merit by my Care. 
Nic. Thoſe clearlieſt ſhow that they your Servants ate 
Who at your Faults judge it afinto winke, 
And tell you Truths which others (car ce dare thipk. 
Sel. Thoſe who their Princes flatter May be thought 
Guiltier then thoſe who have againſt chem fought, 
Since more by Flattery have been undone 
Then have been ruin'd by Rebellion, 
Nic. Monarchs thoſe ſervants higheſt ſhould eſteem 
Who, when they err,dare not bur rellit them , 
And he who does by Force a Throne obtain , 
Ought to repair ie by a Generous Reign, | 
Try. This Fieedome and the Council which you give 
As Proofs of both your Friendſhips I receive , 
And Ireſolve my Reign ſhalllbe ſo good 
As ſhall utweigh my want of right by Blood. (T hey all got ont, 


Enter Cleopatra, Stratonice, [rene,ayd Hermione, 


The ScENE Nicanor's Pallace. 


Stra, That acred Friendſhip which ſo firm has ſtood , 
And joyns us more than Nature does by Blood , 
Makes me not fear , dear Siſter, you'l believe, 
That 'tis my Envy this advice does give ; 


' Demetriws has but tao officious been, 


Perſwading Tryphey ro make you his Queen o ba 
Improve his Error to exalt your Fame, 

And ſcorn both Tryphe's (cepter and his Flame, 

You'l merit to a lawful Throne to riſe , 

It an galawfull one you can deſpiſe, 


Since 


(7) 
Since g'eater to the Vertuous ewill appear 
A Crown to Merit thena Ctown ro Wear, 

Cleo, Though Tryphos did by Blood the Crown obcain, 
Yet a Crown worn doth wath offevery Stain, - 

Strs When Heaven —_—_ Tyrant to a Throae , 
*T'is but from Vaſter Heights to caft himdown, | 
To doe it whilſt hee's c_—— appear 
A leſs Revenge , then being ſtared there, 

And fince ſuch Guilt does moſt the Gods incenſe , 
The + uniſhment ſhould equailthe Offence, 

Cleo. Since he,while Wicked, in the Throae has flood, 
The Gods will not depoſe him now hee's Good , 

His p3ſt Offences he does moch deplore. 

$ira, Tha: for their Vengeance ripens him the more, 
Fr men might think , werenot quick Juftice done, 

R: prncance Uſurpation mighe atone. 

Cleo, Ah Siſter, rhoſe to whom the Gods allow 
Repentance, with it give their Pa:don roo, 

Strs But thoſe who to deftroy their Kings conſent , 
Heaven lers them never perfely Repent , 

Bur leaves them quite , wh-a they ſo Wicked bee 
T heir Sorrow is but their Hypocriſy, 
Cleo. Let nor your Vertue Judge againſt your Sight, 

Nor limit Mercy which is Infinite , 
But ſince a Crown is ſtill the gift of Heaven, 
W hat matter isit by what Hand 'tis given, 

Sire, When by a Tyrants Hand 3 Crown is given, 

How canyou think that Crown the Gift of Heaven, 
.Cleo, Since Trypher's in the T hrone, what Syrians dare , 
Without a Crime , diſpute how he came there, 

Stra, Rather what Syriaw who dares Vertue own, 
Thinks not hee's bound to caft him from che Throne. 

My Father great Nicever , I dare ſay, 
Thinks this a Duty which he oughe to Pay 
You from this Duty may his hand reſtrain, 
It you w1.h Tryphowinone Throne ſhould Reign, 

Cleo, Uſurpers, who inforc'd their Crimes forſake, 
To: all paſt Crimes full ſari faRion make z 
If Iby Love continue Tryphon Good , 

Nic ener ought not then to ſhed his Blood ; 
It he relapſe, he by his Neath may prove, 
His Countrey he more then his Son does love, 
Syria to us, what 'cre Tryphon ſhall doe, 
Eicher his Change or het Revenge ſhall owe. 
Stra, Ah think noe Love the ſofteſt thing that is 


Can dwell in ſucha Cruel Heart as his. 


Cleo. Rather believe ſince Love has him Inflam'd, 
His Heart from Ctuelry is now reclaim'd. | 
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Stra, S:nce by ſuch Guilt he inthe Throne does fat, 
Rither bel:eve his Vertue Counterfeit. 
Cleo, 'Tis the leaſt Miracle which Love can doe 
To change diſſembled Vertue into true. 
Stra. Ah Cle rs, this diſcourſe has ſhown 
You'l loſe your Happineſs to gain tus Throne , 
For I was now,in brave Arerss name, - 
To have diſclos'd to you his hidden Flame, 
A Flame ſo H'gh and ſo ReſpeQtull roo , 
As it appear'd worthy of him and yous 
Oh had you ſeen che Fear in which he ſpoke, 
When he my help cid in his Love invoke, 
It would have you 3s well as me it mov'd, 
That Fear had ler you ſee how much he Lov'd, 
Cleo. Aretws ought to bluſh that durft appear 
At once my Lover and admit a Fear. 
Stra. He of that Fear , rather then bluſh, ſhould boaſt , 
Since Flames which higheſt riſe ſtill cremble moſt, 
Cleo. Sure, my dear Stratonice, this is but ſaid 
Me from the Love of Tryphox to diſwade , 
For did Aretws Burn to ſuch degree , 
He would have firſt diſcloſ'd his Flame to me ; 
Draw not from what his High Reſpe& does prove , 
An argument that he is not in Love. 
Her. | haveobſerv'd, ſo has Irepe too, 
Of late Arerss oftengazd onyou, 
And when by chance your Eyes on him were turd, 
He witha Sigh would ſeem to (ay he burn'd. 
Irene, I muſt acknowledge, Madam, I admire, 
That yon did ne'r take notice of his Fires 
Hermioneand I have often (aid , | 
Never more Love inany Looks were read. W 
Cleo. Tis haypy for him that he ne'r did dare 
Himſelt ro me his Pafhon to declace , 
For if he had been Guilty of that Crime 
Twould have ſuppreſt th' Eſteem I have for him, 
Strs, His Vertue the Eſteem of all does move , 
Bur is therenothing due unco his Love 2 
Cleo, Yes, yes, my Pitty while it is conceal'd, 
Bur hate when'cis by him ro me reveal'd, 
Strs, You more then he ſhould this Reſolve deplore. 
Cleo, Preſs me,dear Srratonice, in this no mare, 
Tryphons Addreſle has [o Succesfall been , 
As he has now my Word to be his Queen, . 
Strs. Ah ſuch as have to Thrones of T stoſe, 
Have bin the more expos'd to Fortunes th 24 
Cleo. She does nor merit on a Throne to fic, 2 
Who can tear ought mote then to mils of it. _ . EXqunt 
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THE SECOND ACT. 
The Sc EN E the Palace Garden. 


Demetrius and Aretns 4s in diſcourſe: 


Had then known all which I have cold you now : 
Methinks you ſeem amaz'd at what I ſud. | 
Are, Alas your Worcs have ſtruck me worſe then Dead: 
Fortune no Curſe fo bad as this could ſend , 
Made ſharper too, fince ated by my Freind, 
Dew, How could I think that you concern'd had been, 
In Cleopatra's being Tryphon's Queen, 
Are, Tam fo much concern'd init, thatTI, 
Rather then ſce her Tryphon's Wite, wou'd Dye, 
Dem, Doe you then love her — 
Are,Love's too low a name 
For that which does Arcs heart Inflame, 
For never any Fire :<{embled mine 
But that Bright Fire which in her Eyes does ſhine, 
Dem, W2:5't fit this Love from me conceal'd ſhould be - 
Are, Alas *ewastill laſt night unknownro me , 
Something I telc of late had Charm'd me ſo, 
As did at ance Pleaſe and Subjet metooy 
But thoſe Emotions were ſo farr above 
All that the world has ever known of Love , 
As, that'twas Love no more by them 1 knew , 
Then I can now defcribe that Love to you : 
'Twas fit that Eyes that ſhoot unaſuall Rayes 
Should kindle Fires too in unuſuall wayes. 
Dem, I am not Guilty though my ſelf I Blame, 
But Sure you might ſuppreſs (0 young a Flame, 
Your Freind from no ſmall Trouble it would free: 
Are, Ah'twere not Love, did it depend on me, 
T hoſe Guilty Words therefore you ſhould recall, 
Love does not take but gives the Law to all, 
Would you not tlunk me cruel! or unwiſe 
Should I beg you not to love Stratenrce © 
Dem, Idutſt not aske that you'de your Love decline , 
If it had toox ſodeeparoot as mine, 
D 


Dem, NT for his interrupting of us , you 
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Arc. Nothing can fix 2 Love to ſuch degree 
fs Cicpatra's Eyes have done in me, | 
Dem. You havenot yet ycur Conquerors Favour gaind, 
But I my Str atonice's have obtain'd , 
| That Secrer's only truſted to your breaſt, 
X Are. And therein filence it ſhall ever reſt: 
| But ©'. in what you ſay you have not prov'd 
That I love leſs thanyou, butleſs am lov'd, 
Su. cels may raiſe my Joys burnout my Flame, 
The World for Love like mine Coes want a Name, 
D:m, Ah my Aras, tau | kn wn before, 
Tl-at you fair C leopatra «uu nlore, 
I lad prevente? thoſe 6; [treiphes were 1n, 
An. inde :ryphon cou. tng her tor Queen 
Now thee $00 ure for 2 Gileale fo high. 
Arc, Yes buttlietels —  — 
Dom, — -—---— what 'Sſe-—-— | 
Ave, ooo —_—_— — 7h M1. ye; 
On two accompts hs death to him 1 ewe, 
For hec's wy Tyr2nt and my Riviil coo 
Yet with the laſt T merit robe curs'd, 
Since I to k:!l hun needed but che farſt. 
Dem, In kill:ng him your Country you'le expoſe, 
Are. Not kill:ng him I Cleopatre lodle, 
And he unworthy of her will appeare 
Who above all things does not value her, 
Dem. This Truth with greater luftre may be ſeen, 
It you would not oppoſe her being Queen, 
Are, Ile not oppoſe ( by taking Tryphoss life ) 
Her being Queen , bar being a Tyrants wite, 
Dem. Since (he wou!d have him as her Choice or Fate , 
9!:cc'l taketu 1 proofs of Love as proots of Hate, 
Arc, Her Viitue which has ftill appear'd ſo High 
S' eivs "tis a 2? "arriage of Neceſlity, 
W hich Iuth enzag'dime by one generous blow 
To tr. my Milittels 19d my Countrey too, 
Farewell Ile 8 5c and at what Jintend, 
And 1t1::llt.y you have loſt a Freind, 
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7 | Embracing birs 
| Dm, Veciepcinh in the attempt —— Arctss ſtay, 
| And is the - > yuur £48 noather way © 

Are, In » A queſtion you miipend your breath, 

| Lak vo. i.0vc What Cues there but Death, 

# 1, You'le meet your owne.;, attempting his I tear, 
Are, Is twice a Death ro bedepriv'd of her, - 
Farewell -= waſt this tor wh:ic! you call'd me backe. 
D:m, Stiy Fiend, tor me contriving for your ſake 


That 
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That which may :© > your End a fater way3 
Suſpend th" Artempr the remnant ot this day, 
Since in your Love you 2re engag'd (o tarr, 
Tolerve ou n :t Ile imploy my cares 
You know the Pow'r which I'with 7ryphon have. 
Are, This is but ſpoke ch' Uſarpers Life ro fave. 
Dew. How's this, your («cf as me you now offend y * 
Caa you ſulpet me and yet call me Freind 7 
Are, Whatl have ſud in tuch a Storm of Fate 
Dele. ves your pitty rather then your Hate, 
Doe not the Pardon which I beg deny, 
Twas my Diftrattonwrong'd you and not I, 
Dem, Alas [ſee you are or'come w:th Greit, 
Are. Yettomy Sorrows 'twould be tome Relett , 
Would you then Swear if you in your Deligne 
Should taile, you would affiſt me t}:cn 1n mine, 
Dem, But will you ſwear his Death you'le aot attempt , 
If trom his Rivallſhipp I you exempt 2 
Are, In ſuch a vow myſelt I cannot Tiuſt , 
Tis leſs to be Unhappy then Uvujult, 
W hich I ſhould be if I co you ſhould give 
A promiſe that I'de let ch' Ulurper live. 
Dem. The Vow which Idefure that yon would make 
Is not for Tryphon's but tor Syrias ſake. 
Are, Poor Syria! fince Demerrins thinks it good 
To bind me nor co ſhed thy Tyrants Blood , 
W har greater Curſe could Heaven on thee have (cnt, 
Then make thy ſatety be thy Puniſhment, 
Dem, Since *cische will ot Heaven we mult ſubmic 
What will you doe, 


Are, Iledoe —— what ſhall be fic, 


Dem. Bur will you then roo no more condeſcend , 
Tolooſea Rivall and oblige a Freind, 
Are. Would you have me doe more then whart is fic, 
Dems, But —_ Vow to make me Judge ot it ? 
If By my Power with 77yphonand my Skill ®* 
I make him ceaſe co Rival you. 
Dre. Init ——— 
Oh Cleopatra! neve: Lover yer 
Did of his Paſſion give a Prout to great, 
With ſuch Devotion to your Eyes I bend, 
As I pay them whatl deny'd my Freind ; 
Nay for their ſake, and what more could I doe, 
Iſpare the Tyrant of my countrey too 5 
If Lin this AR againſt Duties Laws , | 
Ler Love forgive che Effet which Love did caulc ; 
Ah Freind ! from me you have extorted now 
That which I feare may prove a Guilty Vow, 


Bur 
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/nt you we judge of all which gives me Reſt. 
Dem. Can = chen doubt what's truſted co my Breaſt £ 
c 


Are, You ſee I doe it oor, fince I decline 
Even to inquire what you for me deligne. 
Dem, Feare not , I'lener'e betray a Truſt ſo High, 
Are, When you betray me 'tis high tune ro Dye, 
[ Embracing him they goe ont 


Exmter Nicanor, Stratonice,Iterie. 
The Sc t >; + Nicanor's Pallace. 


Stra, 1 om my Siſter your conſent had got, 
Nic. So tar trom getting, that ſhe askd it no: ; 
Hermione (0 me has been Unjuſt , 
I lett my Cleopatra to her Truſt, 
Anc know not well which moſt I ſhould Suſpedt , 
O: her Untaithfulneſs or her Negled : 
Ti Ambition of your Siſter, I foreſee , | By 
W.1| make her Wretched and will Hazard me ; | 
For if ſhe marryes Tryphon Shee's undone, 
Aud me hee'le ruine 1t his Love the ſhun. 
Ire, Hermione and I have but one Breaſt, 
And the to me did ſolemnly proteſt, 
Shenot, till *cwas too late, the Buſineſs knew , 
An, Sir, laments for it as much as you, 
Nic, In ſuch a Fault ſhe'd ſhow hetfelf Uawile , 
It the 110m you did not herſelf diſguiſe, 
Str4. Hermione 15 Innocent therein , 
Sir, tis my liſters Fare or elſe her Sin. 
Nic, You both ablolve Hermione from Guilt, 
Sliew me an what your Confidence is built, 
Str.1. The cauſe of mine to you, Sir, Ilerelatre, 
She Loves my fiſter and docs Tryphon Hate 3 
And would not,S:r, I know, ceſerve your Frown, 
Togane tor her own leit the Syrian Crown, 
{rey, Tknow ſhe does Aretus much eſteem, 
Ang ininks your Daughter only merits him ; 
Anito Hermione hetold this day 
The Love he Goes to Cleopatra Pay 3 
B. ins the vow'd ro me 'tis her Intent 
Iathit Addrets, to be her Confident. 
Nc, Docs then Arctus,Cleapatra love ” 
i Angun the heigat, | teir. bs Death 'twAl prove, 
: Fx 
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For when he knuwes flee; beth Livigers Wie, 
He will attempt his own or Tryphen's Lite, 
Nic, That Happinels at which I moſt did aime 
Is now fall'n on me, , bur is fall'n in vaine, 
That Height'ned Worth Arerws ſtill has ſhewn 
Makes me eſteem him above Tryphow's Throne. 
My Stratonice, Irene, youandT, 
Muſt for this 1!! find a quick Remedy; 
All muſt :\fau!c her ina (ſeveral way , 
On C-eopatr;my Commands I'll lay, - 
And wit!1 Hermione you two muſt joyne, 
To make your Siſter break off her Defigne, 
Strs. You may be of our beſt Endeayour ſure, 
But, Sir, | fear this Ill is paſt our Cure, 
Nic, Thoſe who of Feare intheir Attemprs admic , 
Doe take the ſureſt way to faile in it, 
Her Reſolutions cannot be above 
Her Duty, Friendſhip, and Arertw: Love ; 
Buc we loſe Time while we together ſtay , 
And this Aﬀair admits of no Delay. 
| [They goe ont ſeveral wayes 


(Enter Cleopatra, Hermione, .." 
The SCENE uGarden and a Grove ef Trees. | 


Her, Forgive me , Madam , that thus have preſt 
To know the Grief which does invade your Breaſt , 
For though , when you in publick doe appeare , 

Your Speech is Cheatrtull and your Looks are Clear, 
Yet they are clouded when you zre alone, 
And every Word is brought forth with a Groan, 

Cles. .T hat which you have obſery'd alas is true, 
Thoſe various Actings to my Fare a:- due; 

I ought, fince Deſtin'd tro a Tyrants Throne, 
Joytull ro ſeem, yer mournwhen I'm alone, 
Nor know I which my Soul does moſt ſubdue , 
Feigning falſe Joys , or hiding Greif that's trne, 

Her, Rather then Griey me thinks you ſhould Rejoyce , 
Since Tryphon, Madam, you have made your choice. 

Cleo. Rather then I, Hermione , would have 
Tryphon for husband I would wed my Grave. 

Her, Why did you his Addreſſes then receive, 
And ne're ſo much as ask Nz:canor's leave; 
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Haus , ut 29 your Father told your mind, 
[1-, to prevent it, Something had deſign, 

Cleo. 'T:5 that which made me doe what I have cone , 
} 0: Imure feare his Ruine then my owne. 

1 {;;s is my Duty wl.1ch apperrs my Crime , 
letter he mound fo: methen TI jor him 
Fut now my Woaid is given 'tis paſt recall z 
I'l be Unhappy to prevent his Fall; 
He gave me Lite , and therefore for his ſake 
The Lite he gave me I will Wretched make , 
For fuch'twiil be when Iam Tryphon's Wite , 
This way alone could Save Nirans 5 lite, 
For by th Uſurpers Fury he had dy'd , 
If he to marry me had been ceny'd, 

He. Since 'twas your Duty, Madam, as you owne, 
Andnot Ambition led you tothe Crowne, 
W hy did you not your head and arm employ, 
To ſave your ſelf and Tryphon to deſtroy? 

Cleo, Ah1 was loath to at the Guilty part 
Of Owing and not Paying him my Heart. 

Her. Do you fo hate himas you'le Wretched be, 
Rather then yield his Sword ſhould ſet you Free , 
And under Tryphox let your Countrey bow , 

Sooner thenlet him ſave both itand you 2 
Al:,Macam,rto my Grict alasIfce, 
Thar you wou!d now conceal your felt from me, 

Cleo, Think not that I conceal my ſelt from you , 
Telling you what my - Dvry made me doe. 

Ar. Duty might you to mwry Tryphon Kad . 

It that alone coullfſ.'. Nicanor's head 5 | 
But you a much t'0+ Ezfte Way may chule, 
Toreac!ithat Endand yet that Way refule, 
When, Madam,by purſuing of it, you 

Might fave at once Your Yeit and Counttey £90 5 
For none but brave Aretus, that Hee, 

The valout hasto endthis Ty:anny; 

From which [is Lovero you will lum reſtrain , 
[* you with 7ryphon as his Queen ſhould Raign, 
Alas, what is the poor Aretss Crime, 

That rather then you'l be oblig'd ro him, 
You'l os 4g Contty's Tyan be the Wite, 

Anu which is worſe you'll ſave that Tyrants Lite, 

Cico, Doe notI thew I think him treefrom Ctime, 
T:.at loſe my ſclt rather then hazard him? 

Her, Tnthat Attempt he'l bur ſome Hazard tunge , 
Bur it you marry Tryphon he's undone 5 = 
T:.us tom the Hazard you Arectos tice, 
bn: tacefir \ h'mthe mo: ece: ny; 


C99 
Aii, >13cam , by ſuch: :eas'ning you — 
That: :n your Confidence I have no 
'Tis therefore fir our Friendſhip here ſnag Ead, 
Fo: who Diſtuſts, deſerves toJ,olta aye 
And -fſince with me ſo Cryglly you gdeales:.. 
Ti bid you now eternally farewell, . . : 1,5, 
Would to the Gads this ha born done beſory.,. 


T hat none might think Like whas I Abhorzes 
But though _— u my ſelt.] thus divide. 


Yer ſtill I'l p:ay that Heayeg, may be your Guide. 
Cleo. Raite not the Sarraws uader which I bend , 
By threatning to deprive me of my Fijend , - - 
This viage ſo ſevere I needs mult blame. 
Her, Why doe you thus ahg(e that Sacred Name * 
Alas for me, 'o yur = 
For your Miſtruſt, Ma ERQCel Ut | 
Therefore from you: jos ever will 1part. 1 he offers to cor out 
Cleo. Oh ſtay and Il Ditclalg to you my Heart , 
Yet with (o croſs a Fortune _—_ 
As I'm aſham'd:$9 ws _ Freind 
Her, What ever Sorrowy hay © oppreſt yaur Heart, 
Yet ſince you ſtrove ta hide yaur. ſelt dy Are 4 
From me whom yay £411 Freind ,, you beech more : 
That Sin then thoſe Mis fortunes 20 
Cle. My Gretfram youl willao longer ide, 
That you may Pity her whom-.now you Chide z 
But let us firſt, Hermione, remoaye | 
To ſome ſuci Sha? y Place as.yonder Grave , 
That when to you my Secret I commit , 
You (catce may fee how much , bluſh at ir, 


{They gee out 
Enter 


Tryphon and Seleucus 


The Scene Tryphon's Aparimens 


Sel. Forgive me, Sir, ifT preſome roſay 
You have appear'd in t00 much Grief this day , 
And all laft night you took ſolittle Reſt 
As it ſome Sorroy, had your Heart oppreſt. 

Try, Alas , Selexcss , I a:n under, now, 
Sorrows would make the Strongeſt Soul to Bow, 
And [ haveoften fot Demetrivs fent, 

Thatin his Friendſhip I mighegive them vent; 


F ut 
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Jur {tnce he does not come, and ſince I know 
Thr pertect Friendſhip which he hs for you, 
L-.ng with Trouble fo : mach ovetpreſt , 
I wi!l comunt that Secret tSyour Breaſt, 
5:1. This Favour no adeition Ea admit , . 
Unleſs, Sir, I may ſerve you roown it,” | 
Try. That Friendſhip fot” -Demeriins which I have ; 
And which ſhall never ceaſe but in the Grave , 
Made me 1«(lve by his Advice to gaine- 
The Syrians K.udneſs by 'a gentle Reigne , | 
And ſince Nicanor's Vertue moſt does Shine, 
That I without Reſe:w- might make him Mine , 
l by Demetrius Couiiccli too was led | 
To raiſe Nicanor's Daughter to > Bbd. | 
Sel, Which of Nicanor's Daughters is it, Sir , © 
That he would have you to your Crown preferr. © - 
' Try. 'Tis Cleopatra wiiole Bright Eyes 1 own 
Makes her deſerve to ſhare the Syrian Thrones 
You ſeem to Sigh at what I rold you now. 
Sel. Uuder you: Griet how conld T chooſe but Bow , 
Bur under what Affiiftion can you-bend , | fs 
Having a Crown, that MiRreſs and, that Friend? 
Try, Moſt men with one of thaſtttight Happy be , 
But Il am Wretched though I have all ge 23170 
For Heaven decrees, from whence otr'Law we take, 
How much ſhall every mottall Happy make, 
And it he does bur faile in one of thoſe 
Defires, which muſt chac Happineſs compoſe , 
"That one Deny'd, though withall th! other Bleſt , | | 
Will rob him of the Guſt of all the reſt: 
It I muſt Love and in Love miſs my ends, 
Fortune in vaine ſends me a Ctown and Freinds. 
Sel, Do's Cleopatra your Addreſſes ſlight © | 
Try. That ſheelereceive them even my Heart does fright 
I who Undaunted through ſuch Storms did ſteer , 
As the moſt Brave would tremble but ro hear, 
I who have Kings depos'd, and Battels won , 
Andnever any i! ing hz « Feare have known, 
Am. now to ſee my Deareſt Freind afraid, 
And of the Yeildings of a.Lovely Maid, 
Sel. To ſhare your Crown cau- you eſteem her fict, 
And yer, Sir, tear that ſhee'l accept of it * 
Thoſe words appear a Miſtery to me. 
Try, Selencus, I'| unvail the miſtery g 
'] was yette;day that I Demerrins ſent , 
My Crowne to Clcopairato preſent ;. 
But *cwa3s |: ſt night alas that I Gid fee 
A I r.ghte: Beauty which has Conquered me. . 


W -ofe 
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Whoſe Eyes arebleſt wich ſucha Powitull charm | |... +. _ ,. 
They Bura thoſe Hearts which others' catbuc warm, 
Fill 1rhar Beauty (aw, Idid believe, 
A man reſoly'd the Law,to.Love could, O7& \ + 
Sel, Why ſhould you, Sir, appear now , 
Since 'tis ro ſo much Beauty that you Bowz 
Love isa Fate which every one muſt Taſte, 
Some (oon, ſome late, bur all muſt Burn a taſt: 
Your Fate you rather ſhould A pplaud then Blame, 
(Since you muſt Burn )thac 'tis in ſucha Flame, . | 
Try, To wear her Chaines , Selewcwe, is to Me 
A Happineſs tranſcending; Liberty, _ ' + . 
Thea doe no loager think it is my Love, 
Bur *tis my Friendſhip does my Torment prove , 
Since with Deavetrixs Idid once contract, 
I never yet, in Thougheor Woardor Ac, * - 
Yiclded co what might ic in Queſtion call , 
Buc now I feate, Seleacws, that] ſhally 
For while that he by me employ'd has been 
To Courr fair Cleopatra for my Queen , 
T his ether Beauty has ſo Conquer'd me , 
As withoue her thy Prince muſt Wretched be, 
Which juſtly my Demerrivs will offend : 
Hard choice wheal muſt wrong my Love or Friend, 
Sel. Is this, Sir, the Misfortune you Lament * 
Try. You ask aS if Fate could a Worſe have ſenc, 
Sel, Demetrius would not Merit your Eſteem , 
It chat which makes your Joy ſhould Trouble him. 
Try. Yetthat I ſhall offend him I muſt Grieve, 
Sel. Such an Offence as this hee'l ſoon Forgive, 
wy My Grief , (though he forgave it) would not end, 
"Tis {ad roneed the Pardon ofa Freind, 
Sel, 'Tis more when Fortune does a SubjeR bring 
To ſuch a height as to Forgive his King , 
T hat Glory will the heavieſt Wrong outweigh. 
Try, Through all this Darkneſs | mighc ſee ſome Day , 
If my Demeiriwe'rein Love hadbin , 
For then hee'd judge tis Change my Fate noc Sin: 
Lovers ſtill pay to Love a deep ReſpeR, 
And where Loveis, Cauſes excnſeth' Effet. | 
Sel, Art my requeſt, Sir, banuhall your Care, 
Leave ittome to manage this Aﬀeair, | 
Try. Ah it co this thou giv'ſta Happy Ead, ; | | 
Thou haſt for ever made thy King tiy tTeind: Embracing him, 
'Tis nor enough chat he forgives my Sia, 
He muſt be. ſtill my Friend as he hath been 
For know Ineed, my Sorrows to remove, A 
As much his Freiadfhip , as my conquerors Love SK. 
F ; | 
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Sinceifto Winthe Laſt ILoſe the Fuſt, 
I ſhall thereby at once be Bleſt and Curſt, | 


 [Theyge opp 


The Zad of the ſecond AG 


THE THIRD ACT. 


The ScENE an obſcure grove. 
Enter Cleopatra «nd Hermione, 
Cleo. Eb not, my Deare Hermiene, admire, 


_ # ThattothisGloomy Grove Idid terite, 
Since here I thought I could my Hegre Reveal, 


: W hile the kind Shade my Bluſhes &id Conceal z __ 
But now I find I'm in as _ 2 Frighs = | [7 e'+ {7589 
_ Torell my Fate in Darkne(sas in Light : < 


Shame, like the World w!:cn it in Chaos lay , 

Knows not diſt.,ntion berwixe Nighe and Day , 

Ah, judge what aremy Troubles , ſince I fear 

Their ſad Relation from my ſelf to hear. | 
Her, No ſuch Juft caule of Grief your Fate canſend 

As, Madam, at this rate to uſe your Friend , 

' [ 3 by that Pow'rfull Name 1 beg again, 

Thai you'l from me no {onger hold your Pain, 

Perhaps I may the Cauſeoft it remove. 
Cleo. Oh tell me fiſt, have you been e're in Love. - 
Her, Wiy, Madam, doe you aak —— 
Cleo. +-+- ++- BecauſeI know 

That none can eaſe my Pain that is not ſo. 
Her, I was, but Love eo Friendſhip did ſubmit. 
Clo, Ah 'twas not Love, ifought could Conquer it, 

You lov'd not wc!l , or knew his Pow'r bur Il, 

Thar {ay you wete in Love andare nor ſtill, 

The Name of Love tor Love itſelf you cook, 

Since Reall Love can never be forſook: 

Had yours been True , you might as well have ſwore 

You doe not Live as char you Loveno more, | 
Her, What you have ſpokendocs, methinks,ceclare , 

You to the Pow'r of Love no ſtranger ares 

But would you thus reproach me if you knew 

That what you now condemn [I did for you © 
Cleo. Why did you ceaſe to be in Lovefor me * 
Her | By wany Proots | did fo clearly ſee 
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T hat ſuch a Pleafing Sadneſs uer'd you, 
As [ to Love could judge it only-due, 
And ſince Your Heart and Mine were ſtill (q like , 
1 fear'd one Arrow both of vs did ſtrike. 
Cleo, Ah ſay notgbar your Heart reſembles Mine, 
Since you onceL oy'd andoonld your Love decline , 
Nor can I fancy who this Man canbe, 
Whom you could leave yer, think could Conquer me, 
Her, Areatus 1S$ -— — 
Cleo. Aretss did your name? .- 
Her, And at that word your Face is i1naFlame, . 
W hat Friendſhip ſhauld have done your Bluſhes doe, 
They are to me more Kind and Juſt then you, . 
Why has Herazione bean thus 2bus 'd? 
Cleo. May notone bluſb thay's wrongfully agcuy'd * 
Hor. But my Beliet on a (ure ground is built , 
I ſee your Love rohim, to me your Guilt, 
Madam, a Bluſh, when Love is inthe caſe, 
Is in Effet the Conſcience of the Face : 
Though in this Secret you my Faith did doubt , 
Deny it not now have CR It qur, | 
Elo. Too much your Friendſhip Ihave Wrong'd and Tiy'd; 
My Bluthes tell you what my Words deny'd | 
Alas I fearlI for Aretss prove 
Thar Fatall State the World does call ia Love; 
Yet doe not , fince I did but Hide my Flame, 
Condemn my Friendſhip but Commend my yhame: 
Nor blame me if ro you I fear'd ro ſhow 
What of my ſclfI amaſham'd to know, 
But my , Hermione, ſince you could ſee 
That Pow'rfull Pafton which has Conquer'd me , 
Spight of my .Care to Cloud it, oh I fear 
Ie may to others as to you appear z 
Should that befall me which ſo much I dread, 
Honour and Grief would juſtly ſtrike me dead. 
Her, That Fear yon oughr not, Madam, to admit. 
Cleo, How did you then come to diſcover it? 
Her. That Grief which wheoretir'd,, you ſtill expreſt, 
Made me SuſpeR what now you have confeſt , 
For ſhe who Greives while courted by a King, -.. 
Shews that ſuch Grief alone from Love can ſprings 
And whenl1 found you-Lov'd , Iquickly kaew, ; 
Your Love could be bat co Aras due, '. | 
Which ſince you haveacknowledg'd, give me leave 
Towkewhy Tryphen's Love you did receaves | - 
Was not Ambiton in your ſoul roo ſirgag 


Cleo, Doe nor X..0nce my Lowe 28d. Virtue wang 


Fot 
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For it I had Aretus Paſſion known 
I would have valu'd it above a Throne? 
Her, Lut now tis known, why isit not embracd ? 


Cleo, Becauſe my word was firſt ro Trypbes paſt. 
maſt 


lame, 


Aer. As you my Love, ſol your Love 
S:nce you betore your Love prefer your Fame. 
Cleo. 1 ſhould appear unfit for his Eſteem 
Did I not value more my Word then Him, 
And this great Pleaſure, tomy ARis due , 
T hat which does loſe me him, deſerves him roo ; 
Ah why did not Arets: let me ſee, 
That Paſhon which you ſay he has for me, 
Pefore my Promiſe was to Tryphos paſt * 
Her, But why to = ic did you make ſach haſt? 
Cle. I fear'd that he who did my Heart ſubdue, 
Would, my Hermione,have ſeen it roo, 
And I his Love for ever would decline, 
Rather then he ſhould firſt diſcover mine 
Twas fitter ſince I ow'dit tomy Fame, 
To ſuffer Ruine thento merit Shame3 | 
Her, Bur e're you did admit che Kings Addreſs , 
Avretzs looks did ſo much Flame _ = 
As ſure you conld not but his Paſhon ſee, | 
Cleo, That's not enough, heſhould have cold ic me . 
But whart (ce'r his Proofs of Love have beeg, 
By me , Dear Friend, alas they were nor ſeen, 
For I ſo tear'd that I might a& amils 
In my own Love thartTI ne'ce minded his 5 
Bluſhes a Womans Paſhoa may reveal , 
But Men their Paſſion by their Words ſhould rell. 
Her. Could he your Love more Generoully ſeek , 
Theato Deſerve it and yer Nothing Speak ? 
Cleo, Rather what more could c m done amis, 
Then Loſe my Love by ſo Concealing his? 
A Love that is at once both Great and Strong , 
While it doth Bind the Heart, Sers Free the Tongue, 
And leſt tliat mine ſhould make me Faulty prove , 
I co my Honour Sacrific'd my Loves 
So I did fear, his Merit was ſo Great, 
Thar asking Nothing he might All Things ger, 
Her. How creell is your Vertue or your Fare . 
W hich makes your Love produce th' Effects of Hare © 
Cleo. Arctus yet more Cruelty does ſhow , 
Tbat du:it Loveme, yerdurſt not tell me (op. 
Her, You doe him Double Wrong , fince his ReſpeR 
Youfirſt Miſtake , then Puniſh as Negled 
Such awfull Flames you in his Heart have bred, 
As he thinks Silence ought his Love to ple:dy 


He 
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He bur defers to Speak what he does feel, Mo 
Till by his ARions you his Love may tell ; by 
And to declare his Paſſion does delay, = 
Only co ſhow it you the Nobleſt Way. 

Cleo, Farall Delay , the Faral'ft that could be”, 
It loſes me to him and him to mex 
Yet ſuch a yigh Reſpe co him Tpay, 
That on My FSelf I Puniſh his Delay , 
And fincemy Promiſe is co Tryphes made , 
To Breake it Love it (elf ſhall noeperſwade 3 
Thar which for me your — medoe, 
My Honour makes me now. P for you 
You Rivell Ludleoras doogaia 

Her. I for Areas did a Love but feign, 
That in yoor Blaſhes, Madam, | mighe lee 
W hat by your Modeſty was hid po me3 $: 
Yet had I lov'd, I'd not that Love purſne, 
Since you beſt merit him 28 he does you 
But how can you ſo fuſt ro. Honour prove, 
And yet reſolve to be Unjuſt to Love 
Ah you much more then he have. doneamils , 
You prize your Word more then your Flame 2nd his, 
And by a Sacred Bond your ſell you Tye 
To him you hate , and him you love you Fly. 

Cleo 1 owehimleſs then Idoe owe iny Flame , 
And fly not from his Love but from my Shame; 
She to ber Honour too Uojuſt does prove - 
W ho dares not value it above her Loves: 
Preſs me not thento Do mhas I ſhould Shur, — 
et afoarieſt he Vis cv 1 ww 
Thoſe who are Virgue RS i © - 
In their Deftuicn che Comiert og | " F \ 


Pn Demers andSdencn | 
The ScENE Demetrius's ' Apartment,” E 


Sel. Thoſe were che Words which berweea ns did pls; 
Bul I perceive ſome Sadneſs in Face” 
Dem, My Heart and Face De habe Beg; 


S_— could RR _ {6 

Sel, I cannot arhetice your Cd tis, | 

Since Try as Ares, 3 

Sermon rag by you of | 

And, which is more, that yqu employ 4624 been, v7 

And which more tat yuemjlr rone, */ 

Dem, All this and more _ this I freely owne, R 

or 
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F.), | not only woo'd her to be Queen , 

Bur her Conſent to be :t I did winnz 

But why at this,Selexcas, do you ftart © 
Sel. Alas what you have ſaid has pierc'd my Henxt , 

Y.r trom my Friend Il not my ſelf diſguiſe; 

the —__ Light of Cleopatra's Eyes 

Over my Soule the ViRory did win , 

But to herſelf this has a Secrer been 3 

For, my Demetrius , I did judg it fit, 

Not Words. but Service ſhould diſcover it $ 

That High ReſpeR I did reſolve ws due 

To ſuch a Beauty and ſuch a Paſhon tooz 

Methinks at this which I have ſpoke you ſtart. 

[ think her Beauties too have pierc'd your He:::, 
Dem, How can you think tor Tryphox I'd 4 

If I my ſelf had aa. in Love with tis hath, 
Sel, But why ſhould you ſuch SarisfaQtionſhow , 

That he declines what you advis'd him to * 

Alt ſure your Liberty ſhe did ſurpnſe, pe 


| Since fi: ſt to Court her you did him adviſes 


I ſee what Beauty has made 7ryphon doe , 

W hat it has wrought in him it may in you, 

And what I ſaid ſuch Change in you did move, 

As I have Cauſe t' impure it to your Lave, 
Dem, It any Change; does in my Looks appear » 

'Tis not,I vow, that lm in:Love with her, 

Sect, Give me then leave there my Addreſs to m3ke. 

Dem. That's what I cannot Give batyou may Take. 

Sel, Neither for Tryphop nor your Rifro 00, :..- w 
And yer deny me leaygghcomrthe too? Ik 
I cannot guels what 'tis that you incend.”. PE EP 

Dems. | were unfit to be Seleves# Friend, 
Should I a otherwiſe ghennowTvoe, 
For he whp to one Friend does prove untrue, \ 
That he may gaine another Friend's , 

Deſerves too juſtly ty-,lafe both of thei * = 

Though I am yours above what 1 can ſay , 

Yet I muſt beit cao in Honours way ; | 

M Friendſhipe&very other Tenure's ill, | ? 
By that mine his begnhelg.and hall be ſtill, "4 

Sel. Fate ore my hopes agather Cloud does ſend, ©. 
| *m Rival'd ang by. ons, that is your Friend; 
But may you'not unt me with-his Name , » 
\V ho is my Feilouwy  inthis Blame? Ee 

Dem, No T1 be juſt zo both, he ſhall nor know . 19s 
You Rivall him or that he Rivals you 3 
Vet both ans. - be oblicege rome, 

{om Tryphen's Rivallſhip I1fer you free: 
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But did he not acquaint you with her Name 
W ho 1 his Heart has lighted ſuch a Flame © 
Sel, So vaſt a Cauſe of Joy to me it prov'd 
T hat he no longer Cletpatra _ , 
As I did not remember to 1 
W hothis new Paſſion did in him D infoire 
Dem. By what he ſaid could you not gueſs at te. 
Sel. Ah! he who Cleopatra's Love could quit, / 
The Pow'r of Love forever muſt forſwear , | 
For could he 1.ove, who ſhauld he love but her 
Sure this new Love is but a Love of State 
But he for our return too much may waite, 
Dem. 1 long to knowto whom he does Submit , 


As much as he that I'l confent tot. 
[Exenm, 


Enter Nicanot , Stratonice , Aretus axdIrene, 
The S c 1; Nw Nicanor*'s Pallace. 


Ire. Sir that Dexvetyias may'your Pardon wing , 
T hat he made Tryphow count her for his Queen , 
He bad metell youevery way hee'l try 
To make that Love,whuch oy A , Dy, 
And hopes himfelf this 
He has perform'd what he gems you. 
- Nic. : at this Sees = _ rc 
s nought can Heig ir, | 
Strs, What e'r Dempetrias Os Sir,1 "0 
Tryphon will not decline his Love 


Nic, Demetrius Pow with him you knowis Great, | 
_- Te Pow'r of Beauty , Sir; WOE yer', © 


—_— th' Uſurper were more and ſtrong, af 
Aron ylikeoun hed ngewrong, | : 
Nic. Who dares in Royall Blood hands imbrue, = 

+ What it, aſter, which he dares:nor doe? 2 _ + 


Nor can he think his vving fer aCrinie, 
- Yince hag eter h wn paar hy 

Strs, T "ts what we moſt wi , you know 
Since none of us will tell him that fo, © " 
"Twill as2 Wrong oo us to him 2 ; 
And therefore to perform it he will "ee 
For though A4ztisc ; Blood: be ſpile,, "I 
Yetin a Crown hedi concraQt that Guile, 
And by the Wicked. can be known 
Chg <p _—— ax 69-1 
They w1 that n one it, 
But Suffer All rather then hazard Da 


Nis, 
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Aut. net linco Dime! vin ! 2x85 of it tae CaC, 
1 o: 4960 { Event wou!c not Spar, 
Stra | tear th} Ulſurper will his Sute Ceny. 
Nie. Let's not af :& our (elves by Prophely, 
Are. The W:ath of: Heaven muſt neecs that man pu. tu 
W!':1 tyrann:zes Men and Beauty too, 
tra, Butthough the Puniſhments trom Heaven we know 
A:calwayes Juſt, yer they :e Often Slow. 
Are When e'r 2 Subje& does Ulſu: 36> a State . 
Any Brave Man has Righre ro a his Fat 
The Gods makeevery Mana Judgeof bo m 
Wi againſt every Man commits a Crime; 
Ani Heav'n permitred him to a& this laſt 
T' invite us to Revenge all thar :5paſt, 
What more to merit Death conld Tryphon do , 
Then to offend rhe Crown and Beauty too © : 
Nic: He whom the Gods into the Throne dge call, 
0! 1.1 theretoie only by their Juſtice fall, 
Ave. Hear ens lot: ce Monarchs only ſhoulg dethtone 
put I yr ants rhey 44ndon Io our own 3 
The R ol: ; they g.ve us we too much abuſe, 
Hop.n0 they ll Act what we ourſelves refuſe 1 
The Powrs Divine we iyute , while we thus 
Rem:t to them what they haveletc to us, 
N:c. Yet he's to blame who does to Death purſue 
That Man to whom the Name of King is due. 
Are. But him with greater Juſtice we ſhould blame 
W ho as his dueuſurps that Sacred Name; 
Since he our lawtull Monarch's Blood has ſpile n 
Who'e'r revenges not contracts the Guilt, 
Nic. It Tryphon by a Private Hand does tall 
That Hand wiongs hun as much as he wrong'd all - 
T!' Aﬀonts which are on a whole Nationlaid , 
By that whole Nation ought to be repoy'd | 
It ge not by a Single Hand be done, (- 
What's duc tiom All is Cue from Everyone, 
Rnd ſince the Sy-:4ns doe Gecline to Pay 
Thar Righteous Nebr, I that am willing may 
Nic. Doe you thei 'Tovughts by Silence tad : 
T hicir Silence in thus caſe is their Comand . 
Whois it at his Reign does not repine 
That co £a:n Pow'r Kill '8 allthe Royal Line ? 
Such Nur pation every one does trighe, 
Nis, Where none can Claim, ' Pofſeſhon isaRight. 
Ar All mo c Right , fince he thoſe Crimes has cone , 
Io 1:ypheus Lite elicg he has to the Crown - 
F a1: Crepe D:nger calls on us 
Jof:ce her and revenge Antiochss - 


MR + 7) 


"Fv-c:2 S.n:it longer we rf.e Ciimes withſtood 
Of Injur's Beaury and of Guiltlets Blood. 
X:c. Suſpend this Generous Anger tl we know 
W }:at :n lier Cauſe Demetrias Can doe, 
Ar. But 1t Demetrias , Sir, ſhould not prevail, 
N:c, Irchen will ind a way which ſhall nor fail. 
Ar. May you nor, Sir, diſcover it rome; 
N:c. Not tul th' Ev:nt of this Defiga I fee, 
Then envage, !t he ſucceſfles prove , | 
Il tice my Dauglter from ch' Ulurpers Love ; 
Be pleals'd, Sir, to dependon what I lay, 
Ar. What you Commaad 'tis fit I ſhould Obey, 


Emer Tryphon , Demetrius, 4nd Seleucus 
The ScENE Tryphon's Apartment 


Try.. Though many Proofs you gave that you'r my Friend , 
Yet Shs laſt Proof does all the reſt tranſcend , 
For you in this bave evidenely ſhown : 
T hat you are more my Friend then you'r your own g 
Never was any Tormene yet above. COTS 
That in which Frietdſhip does cbhteſ with-LLove , 
But what yoanow have donehas cur'd my Pairi, - 

Sel, When of your: Farei'you did ro me'complain, - 
I told you from Demetrius you twankd find © —- 
A Cure for all ch'. Atfi@ions of your Mind. ”* ** 

Try. Youdid, bof his Friendſhipjudg'd amiſs, 


I fear'd twas not what now I fin it is x wg 
Bur yet I cannot ſay thar'Lath more. 
His Friend ſince chidehen I was heretofore ; 
My Kindneſs tor you te ſuch Heighe was grown | 
As it could not admit Accefſtoa- [ Embracing Demettius, 


Dem, Ah, Sir,” choſe Words which now were ſpoke by you 
O're pay all I have doneor e'recando, | 
Yet I may ſay, and not Preſumptious be , 

Some Reparation,Sir, was due rome, 
Since you conld -doybt I valn'd any thing 
Above the Bleſſing, Sir, to ſerve my King. 

Try, Thac Errpr torepair, Ile now employ 

Only your ſelf to place me in my Joy ' 

By ſuch Fair Eyes my Heart has been furpriz'd , 

As 1 adore that PaſhonI deſpis'd ; 

I who till now Loves 'Yocaries did blame , 

Find hima God I thought was but a Name : 

This Heart which has been bred in War and Blood , 

And all Death's Horrors dauntleſly withſtood , 
Ws 
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Cihumy oy ove Magick trembles with ſuch Fear , 
As I er Conqueſt dare not cell to her, 
W {:1ch thowes that in her Bright Triumphant Eyes 
A Fare more tobe fear'd, then Dying lyes ; 
Yonr Help, my Dear Demetrivs , Imuſt Seek , 
To tc!l hr what co herl dare not ſpeak. 
I. Nhatever you Command I muſt Ob:y, 
Y:t pardon me if I preſume to ſay, 
How can ſhe think you to her Eyes ſubmit 
[t you your ſelt,S::, will nor tell herit* 
Try. Ah in this anſwer I your Fear perceive, x 
Thar Tirepear that Faule you Cid forgives 
Nogmy firſt Love was but a Love of State, 
Put this Love 1s as much my Choiceas Fare 
Sl,e with fo ſtrange a Fire my Breaſt does fill , 
/\S I to quench 1t want the Pow'r and W1ll. | 
Dem, Pe:mit me then th* Imployment to decline , 
For fince her Br autics with ſuch Luſtre Shine, 
They may wound me, for *t:sa ]ikelier ching 
She (huulc {ub duc a Subj then | King, j3 
Try, I know your Fuendſh pwhich you havefor me 
Againſt her Eyes your Antidote will be. 
Dem, Yet Vallals,Sir, and Monatchs are alike, 
Whene'r the Dart of Love or Death does ſtrike. = 
Try. Let not (uch Fear your Sacred Friencſhip blot, 
W hy ſhould you doubt it when 1 doubc it nor £ 
But to confirm you, kaow you oft have ſeen 
Her whom T'd have you court to be my Queen ; 
And fince to her Bright Eyes you did nor bow 
Ere I ador'd them, you'l not doe it now yg 
For,my Demetriss, tis her Beauties Right , 
That who can Love muſt Love her at tirſt Sigh , 
Nor ſhail 1 think, it you ch' Imployment wave , 
You have forgiv'a.me 3s you ſaid you have. 
Dem. Ahthen, Si, 'tis unfit] —_—_— . 
Tell me that Beauties name which you adore ; | 
And all her Charmes , to ſerve you, I] deſpiſe, - 
T i:1s Sir I vouy. ot | | 
Try. Her name is —— Stratenice (Demetrias ſtarts and tremb/es 
W ly a: that Name Tremble you thus and ftart 2 
Dim Ol why am I Gondemn'd co AR this Pat? 
Alas | ow can I to thar Beauty goe, 
Whot: iſt: you by me have injur'd ſo? 
Whoacio one another roo ſo Kind, 
As taencthipihem does more then Nature bind - 
They arealike conce:n'd in all they do, 
An. who wiongs one docs wrong theother too, 


Try 


Try. Fahcle Wores have aimoft mate my} 
Fo: {tnce th:eir Friendſhip is fo Firm and G: or, 
[ ſhall , prelenting Straronice my Crown , 
Rep:ir what to her Siſter 1 have done , 
W ho ſince the Wrong ſhe did by yon Encute, 
'T:s juſt the ſhould from You Recieve her Cute. 
By this a Trebbic Gainer you will be, 
For you'l obl:ege Yourſelt , and Her and Me. 

Dem. Oh Sir, forgive me if Tet you xnow , 
T hart 'tis your Love not Reaſon argues (o, 
For co the: F::endſhipir will give an End 
Shoul. the wed him who has ſv wrong'd her Friend ; 
Honour would make her roo the Throne deſpiſe 
To which ſhe by her Siſters Fall muſt Riſe 

That Family to vifit I'm unfit, 

Having ſo muci affroaced one of it. 

Try. I wiong but one while Imy Love recall, 
But marrying th* other I obliege them All, 
T hat Family will with a Faolt diſpence , 
W hoſe Reparation dqes exceed th' Offence 
'Twas Intereſt my firſt Addres did move , 
But this Addreſs is the Reſult of Love ; 
W hatever Faulc True Love does make us do , 
Muſt cary with th' Offence the Pardon too : 
On this Oblieging Embaſly then goe, 
And ler me to my Friend my Miſtreſs owe, 
Lay at her Feet ar once my Crown and Heat, 
My Joy dependson th' AQting of your Fart, 

[Demetiius offers 10 ſpeat, 
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Then Strivenomore , fiance hat I ask you now 
Is what you owe My Friendſhip and Your Vow, 
While Strratonice you to my Throne invite , 
To Clupaire my Excuſe Tl write, 


(Tryphon goes ont. 


Demetrius ſands gazing after him. 
Scleucus Enters. 

Sel, You in your Looks kave {0 much trouble ſhown , 
AsI dare hardly venter you alone | 
So pu and Moving your Diſorders be , 

As Ipartake in Griefs which I bur ſee, 

Dem. Alas , I havereciev'd ſo ſtrange a Blow , 
As Tendure more Grief then 1 can ſhow. 

Sel, To my unequall'd Friendſhip be ſo juſt, 
As to commic your Secret ro my Truſt ; 

To cute thoſe Sorrows ander which you Bend , 
Imploy the Life and Service of your Fiend 


Some 
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So1:e F-tall Grief Coes now your Soul ſurprize , 


Oryou xe too in Love with Srratomice , E 
F'o: [petceiv'd , when he pronounc'd her Name , | 
You trembled and your Face was in a Flame. | 

Dem, Acmure not at thoſe Sorrows which. I ſhow , 
Since you their Caule ac once both ask and know 3 
On ine 4 hat ſharper Curſe could Fortune bring , 
Then make my Rivall be my Friend and King. 

Sel. Under the like Misfortune I did Bow , 
* And Suffer'd Lately what you Suffer Now 5 
Since his Inconſtancy my Pain has Cur'd , 
Be inmy Fortune of your own affur'd. 

Dew, Who thinks , does know her Beauties Pow'r but ill, 
That who once Loy'd her will not Love her ſtill. 

Sel. Doe not by thar Belief your Grief Inflame , 

Of Cleopatra's Eyes I thought the ſame 
H:s Friendſhip ſure as ſtrong fot you will be , - 
As his Inconſtancy has been for me, DA 
D:m, Have you forgotten what he lately Gaid, 
'Tw.s:Crate Love he Cleopatra paid. 
But o're (':15 Love what can the Conqueſt ger , 
W hich makes-State Intereſt tefignrs us £ / 
Than do not think he did your Fear remove | 
Py his Inconſtancy bur b his Lone  -. 
' Our Stars on us with different Taflaence Shine , 
W hat wrought your Cure makes me deſpair of mine. 

Sel, Part of your Secrets truſted to my Breaſt, EW 
To ſerve you, I now beg to knowtheReſt, _ % 
You told me Srratenree had Conquer'd you, 

Now let me know if ſhe does Love you coo. 

Dem. Ah itI were not in that y State, 

W by ſhould I thus exclaim againſt my Fare? 7. 

Sel, Icannot See, fince yonare ſure of her , 
Why youthe King ſhould as a Rivall fearz | 
S:nce ſhe does You and Virtue ſo-efteem, © - 

She't value youmore then ſhe'l value him, 

Dem, Her Love to me and Yurne Shine ſo clear , 
As 'twere a Sin her Rivallſhip to fear ; | 
No tis not that from oo Sorrows riſe, Er. 
But, got dreaming ho v'd Strarowrce, OO 
Am by a Farall yet aSolema Vow | 
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[n2a2'd to Court for him my Miftreſs cow; 4 
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Sl:ould Fnot doe it I my felt Forſwear, wit 

An. coing it I Wrong my Loveand herz (© | 


Never Misfortune did ſo cruel prove, 

| lt betray my Fnend orelſe my Love; - 
«clencus , tis a Horrid Choice, when I, 

x1! cr then ether chooſe, would chooſe eg Dy, 
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$:7 You: Caſe is hare, itcannot ue cnty, 

Yet S:ra:0»1ce'f Love is on your fide, 
I 2g2:n ſt Fortune juſther might repine , 
Fo: that Fate you ceplore I wiſh were Mine 
T'.at Cleepatre's Love might be for me, 
I w uld conſent he fhould my Rivall be; 

tiace the King your Paſſton never knew , 

41nce his Friencthipts fo fi:m toyou, 

't from hum the Pain that you 2re in; 

 ,.cir. pore Love the Victory may win, 

Dem Ah:itTrold himlT his Rivallam, 

And that his M.ſtre(s does approve my Flame, 
Alas a muck more likely Way 'twil prove , 

To Raiſe his Height then to Suppreſs his Love, 
My Flame muſt therefore be conceal'd by you , 
R:vals in Love and Friendsnone ever knew. 

Sel. My Faith in Such a Secret doe not tear, 
Tell methe Coutſe that you reſolve to Steer, 
That lin it may uſefull be to you, [ Demetrius fudies a whiic. 

Dems. 1 amreſolv'd to Doe what Idid Vow , | 
For were I Guilty of ſo Mean a Thing 
As tobe Falſe both to my Freind and King , 
And ſhould thereby my Enid in Love obtain, 
The Joy would ſcarce be equall rothe Pain 
Perhaps ſhe will not be ro me Severe, 
W hen Sacred Friendftnp only made me etr, 
Methinks it were Injuſtice ro ſuſpeR , 
W hen that's the Cauſe , that ſhee'll condemn th' Effeq 

Sel, While ſuch an Unexampled A you do ; 
She cannor Blame ſo much as Pitty you, : 

Dem, To loſe her yet Deſerve her is more fic, 

Then to Poſles her and'not Merit it, 
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THE FOURTH ACT.” 
Stratonice Demetrius and Irene, 


The Sct N E Nicanors Pallace. 


Ire, ts Uch are the Sorrows he does now endure , 
Str, As, if You be not, Death will be his Cure, 
Strs, Thoſe Griefs, Demetriss , which inyou I ſee 
Contagious prove and have infeted me 
I 
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14k n{lincey..uthe Cauſe conceal 

(0) 0:05 whoſe Effet your Looks reveal. 

11:9, MadamT hop'd you rather would deplor 
Thoſe GiictsT tear, then load me thus with more, 
judge with what Malice Fate does me purſue, 

S.ncv I'm iffraid rotell my Grief to you, 

t9v0u whe only have the Pow'r ro Cure 

Thoſe Matct.les Miſeries which I endure. 

Stra.. Alas what you have told me now, I find , 
More telicn yourS.ience 15to me Unkind , 

For you lament, andina high degree, 

Thoſe Griefs whoſe Cute you ſay ju mm me: 

VW hat hiveI done that you ſhould ule meſo? 

Dem. Ah*\adam,ſure you my Tranſgreſhon know, 
Or: your Reſentinents could not be ſo High, 

As by fuc!) Crue] Words to make me Dye, 

W hichnow I humbly begg your leave to doe, 

Since twice you ſay I was unkind to yon; 

Bu: tor thoſe Words I never could have thought, 

That my Misfortune did Tranſcend my Fault , 

I muſt Deſpa.r your Pardoa now to win, 

My Grict for needing it being judg'd iny Sin, 

Stra, Yu never my Reſentments did provoke 
But by your Silence and what now you ſpoke. . 

Dem. Would to the Gods I never had, then 1 
Should but Unhappy and not Guilty Dye, 

But I alas muſt by a Farall Oath 

Ending my Life tontra@ the Guile of both, 

This is my Fate whatever I ſhall doe, 
S:r4, 1 teare your Sorrows have Diſcraed.you. 
Dem, Alas DiftraQtion, Madam , would. appear 

A _—_— compar'd to what I bear, 

For though the Joys | in your, Love Kecieye ; 


"Tranſcend all thoſe which Heaven to me cangive, 


Yet I thoſe Charming Gloties muſt foregoe, 
And to my (clt the Sin thereot muſt owe. 
Stra. Demetrins, 1 believ'd YouhaUl aSoul - 
Which could th' approaches of Deſpair controul. 
Dem Ccndemn not, Macam », the Pt(parithow, 
Since Tryhonis Decla; d my Rivall now, 
Srrs, vince this is the Misfortune you deplore, 
| 1ave more cauſe to Blame you then before , 
Fo could you Grieve at this, did you nor fear 
L v. out fits Crown above your Liove prefert © 
Ky your 1: ft Fault you did but wrong my Love, 
Put tis 2 wrong does to my Vertne prove; 
Als what eo worie Aﬀtions could you doe , 


{1 02S to cCoube my Love ani Vercuetos, 


Dim 


It 
CP) 
pm. A'iMadam, if you would have heard me out, 
You would have iound that I do neither doubt, 
For Nothing can-to either equal] be , 
But that Misfortune which has taln on mes 
W hen I thus grieve he does iy Riva!l prove, 
| feare his Cruelty, not doubt your Love z 
But though his Fire for you I muſt Lament , 
Yet Fate on you a ſharper Curſe has ſent ; 
For he not knowing I his Rivall am, 
Imployes me ro acquaint yon with his Flame 
Tocgurt you for him I am hither fear 
And he his Rival makes his Confident, = 
Str, He has more cauſe to mourn for this then you, 
Dew. Yet toa Truſt Fidelity isdue , 
That Man who can befaithleſs to his Friend , 
Thongnin in Love , deſerves to loſe his End: 
Could I but one Unworthy Action do , 
I ſhould by it forfeit oily Righe in you, 
And though you might to Patdon me chiak 6c. 
Yet to my ſelf Ine'recould Pardonls, : 
Strs, Heaven this ftrit Virtue does in you laſpire , 
W hich therefore I Condeman not bur. Admire , 
Then with what youdid Promiſe him Comply, 
But what you ask for Him Tleſtill Deny z + 
Thus you to Friendfhip's Duty Juſt may prove, 
And I as Faithfull to the Rights of Love. - 
Dem. Oiigods ! What is Demetrias's Offence, 
That you to him ſo ſtrange 2 Farte«ulpenceg '. 
Your Fierceſt Anger could not plague him worſe, 
Then thus ro turn his Bleſſings ks Cuileg. 
Your Loveand Vertu: which ſhould giveRelet, Þ: 
But more contributes to. Augment my Grief , 
Yes, Madam, your Inconſtancy and Hate 
Had been co me a leſs Tormenting Fare , 
Leſs HorrorlI had felt from Deaths Aﬀaulc | 
Caus'd by my Miſtreſs Juſtice then wy Fault 
Tme as Unfortunate'as youare Fair, 
Strs, Alas what c:uſes ou this Deſpair £ 
Since I hayelet you know how you might be 
_ Juſt ro your Vowes, to Tryphon, and to Me, | 
Dem, Tis more then all the World has Pow'rto doe, 
I muft be Falſe co Him or Falſeto You, | 
For nor believing he Ador'd your Eyes, 
I (wore a (elemn Oath I woulddeſpiſe 
His Conquerors Charmes to ſerve him, thus you ſee 
I muſt Forfake you or muſt Perjur'd be , 
I know which of the two T ought to doe, - 
'Tisleſs to looſe then be unfit tor you 
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Hen nic your Merits 2nd my Faults has known 
Calls m- tv Death, you to the Syr7ay Thrones 
JDeat': 1s to my Amb:t:ous Paſhon cue 
W ich trom the Threne can only hinder you , 
My FatelI therefore thali Undaunted bear , 
S:nce *t!s my Rnine helps to raiſ* you there, 
Stra. Could I of what you now propoſe admit , 
I of that Throne ſhould judge my ſeit Unhi , 
Tryphon, to gainit , has acquir'd ſuch Hate, 
As *ts ſcarce ſtrong enough to bear his Weight, 
Ani to his Guilt it I ſhould add my own , 
"would bea Certain Way to finke the Throne, 
Dem, Tt with lis Pow'r your Vutue you doemix, 
Madam, the Throne you would not Sink but Fix 
Then what he offers you vouchſafe to take , 
Both tor your own and for your Countries fake, | 
Stra, My Country will deſerve thoſe Chaines ſhee's in, 
Could ſhe conſent ro Break them by my Sin, 
Dem, Your Country cannot charge them with a ctime , 
Since, Madam, I Refign you up ro Him, 
Stra, Reſign me up to him ! Ah yon ſhall find, 
That I to Tryphoy will not be Reſign'd , 
Now you Pretend to more then you can Do, 
For you'd Forſake me and Beſtow me too z 
You may, if you think fit, your Love Reſign, 
ButI, Demetrins , ne re can alter mine, ; 
Dem Ah the more Kindneſs you to me Expreſs, 
Youſtill co ir Intitle me the [eſs 
Stra. I ſee'twas clearly what you told me now , 
And mourn your Sin more thenthe Loſing you; 
Yet I by Scorning Tryphon will make known , 
I Value you more then the Syr:a» Throne 3 
If to your GuiltT fo Oblieging prove, 
Ah judge whar I'de have beenunto your Love 
Farewell, you are the firſt the World e're knew | 
Who I.ov'd his Miſtreſs and Forſook her too, | 
Stratonice and Irene go one. , 
Demetrius gazing to them, 


Dew, Thus whenthe Sun from us withdraws his Light, 
He leaves the World to Horror and to Night , 
Why cothe Throne did Heaven ler 7ryphon climb 
And then Revenge onme my Truth to him? 
Irodigious is my Fate, my Dearth 1 find 
[: }r1cnd{hips being True and Beauty Kind ; 
O! Gods! ro what muſt Thereafter Truſt * 
S114 vou Deſtroy me but for being Juſt ; 


If you for Virtue onely will Adm, TY 
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Th' Aﬀeont which he therein on me wouldHiy, « fo at 228 7 
Can only by his Blood be walled away.  * L200 
Her, Why ſhould his leaving you you Anger move; 
Since now you may Accept Areivs Love? - / As 
That Fatal Promiſe which e & org} Joy ', 17 Af 
Tryphon's Inconſtancy does now- | 
Clco, 1 ſhould = Flame #60 mc Abuſe] oh 
If I gave him what T»yphon does Refuſe. We 715g 
Her Sure, Madam if you argue arrhistate, OR 
To loſe Arctas is your Choice fot Face, © | 
| ( Emer Aretis, 
4r. Madam, TIbring beforeyour Jaſtice ow | 
One who has been ſo Criminal ro you , 
As he no longer could deferr to come, © 
And beg he may from you Receive his Doom * 
He would have free'd you from pronouncing it, 
Burt that he did believe ic was unfir, 
Since againſt you hedid commit the Crime, 
T hat any but your ſelf (hould Sentence hims 
His Sorrow for his Sin muſt needs be High, © 
Since he:himſelf makes ic his Suir ro Dye, 
Cleo, Who ere, Aretus, has Offended me, 
And then does Grieve for it to ſuch degree, 
As proves it was nof his Defign but Fate, 
| D:1ſerves my Pardon rather my Hare. 
| And fince by me he is exempt from Blame, 
You ſafely may acquaint me with his Name, 
And in what *eis he did fo guilty prove, 
Ar. I am th' Offender and th' Offence is Love, 
By my Reſpecs to you I Guilty am, 
'Tis they alas make me miſcal my Flame, 
For thoſe bleſt Fies which on your Altar ſhine + | 
_ not _— _ or more Pure than mine, » 
udge, M of your Beauties Influence | 
with makes me call ſuch Love 2s this Offence, 
A Lov: which does produce fo brighr a Flame, 
As nothing can Diſpleaſe you but the Name, 
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Cleo, Aretue, Ine Amaz'd x what you (ay, 
Ar, But yet-my Vows to you I durſt noe pay, 
Till you to Ton gave that Fatal leave, 
W hich ſbow'd you might a Lovers Vows Rective, 
And fiance you did not his Addreſs decline, 
It made me Hope that you might Parden mine, | 
For he ne're did what a Brave Man ſhould do, | 
Ualeſs it were in Daing to Love you, | 
I would net therefore make my Paſſion known, | | 
While he by his mighe place you ona Throne, 
And yet that Throne appear'd to you Unfit, 
Since ſuch a Tytant once had ſate init, | | 
But now that he your Service has Forſook, | 
I come to beg thoſe Chains which be hath Broke ; | 
I would have begg'd I might Revenge you too, | 
But he has done it by Forfiking you 5 
Heaven conld og him no Greater Curſe have ſen 
For ſach a Sin than ſuch a Puniſhment. | 
Cleo, Th Aﬀeont's too Great which he has laid on me, | 


'Tothink his Choice his Puaiſkment ſhould be, 


Bur ſince you ſay your Love for me is Strong, 


Prove what you ſay by Punihing this Wrong + 


The Tyranrs Guard will bac in vain Withſtand, 
A 1ip'ned Vengeance from a Lovers Hand, 

Ar. Of (ach a ſharp Revenge you well might Boaſt, 
Would you give me that Blefhong he has Loft, 
"Twill be much Worſe for him than to be Dead, 
To ſce me have what he has Forfeited. 

Cleo. Aretus hold, while __ ſelf per[wade 
Not to Reſent what you fo boldly fad, 

And to obtain me, Love would have you do 
But what your Country's Wrongs do call you to, 
You can againſt my juſt Commands contend, 
Though Glory be your Way, and Love your Endc, 
'Tis onely I who a fit Judge can prove, 

In what relates to my Revenge or Love; 

'Tis juſt you knew, (ince you my Love have ſought, 


The braveſt Price at which it can be boughr, 
Cleop. and Herm, go ont, 


SPREE > > > =o 


Ar, O Love, O Friendſhip, and O Fatal Vow ! | 
To which ſhall I pay my Obediencenow * | 
My Friend has donethat which he promis d me, © 
And I from Tryphen's Rivalſhip am free, 

By which my Vow and Friendſhip ties my Hanc, 
From Acting what my Miſtreſs does command, 

In Love for ever I muſt miſs my End, 

Or mult be falſe both ro my Oath or Friend , 


Fortune 


Fortune to me too Tyrahnoes does prove, 
fing thus my Vertue to my Love, 
And yer I Merit whac I ſuffer now, 

Since I could make (@ criminal a Vow, 


— 


- o « © - _— * + 
Demetrius come? ts. 


Heaven, my Demetrixs, does you hither ſend, 
That you the Tormenes I am in may end, 
What I more wihemagullh or vero HT 
Does now entirely Hang vu our > 
For neither thoſe nor oghe hes I can name 
Should come in Balance with my Love or Fane, 
Dem. |t I can eaſe your Pains, you'l do me Wrong 
If you o_ chey ſhall Afi you long z 
Tell me what Service] muſt pzy you now, | 
Ar. You know you made we make a haſty Vow, 
That [I th' Uſurpers Lite would not Purge, 
Dem. Has he not Done that which I Promis'd you, 
And from your Miſtreſs does his Love recall ? 

Ar, 'Tis therefore by my Hands chat be mult Fall. 
Dem, Rage OTe your Reaſoa has the Empue got, 
You'll kill him when your Rival and when nor, 

Ar. From this Reſolve nothing can me Remove; 
His I.ife does Kival me as did his Love, 
For Cleopatre will not mine Admit, 
Till 7ryphon's Death evince the Truth of ics 
'Tis therefore by your Friendſhip that 1 now. 
Beg you to free me from that Guilty Vow. 
Dems, That Hate which ſhe for Tryphon doth Expreſs 
Ovught ſure co make your Hatred for him Ceaſe, 
Since Cleopairs Tryphon does abhor 
Onely becauſe he Rivals you nomotre, 
Ar, I find ſome Reaſon in what now you ſay, 
Bur I and Greater her Command © Obey 3 
Since I'de have kill'd him while I did but Fear, 
That from my Hopes he might have Raviſh'd Her, 
How can now th*Ufurpers Death delay, 
Since to Obtain her 'tis the certain Way © 
Heaven which my Sacred Flame for her does know. 
And that ſame chiefly made me take that Vow, 
Pirtying that on a Love ſo free from Guilt 
The Satety of a Tycant ſhonld be Built, 
Does, to Repair that Sin it did contract, 
Ingage me now by Love his Fate to AR, 
'Twas fit, as Love made methe Sin commit, 
So it ſhould free me from the Guilt of ic; 
Since t00 by Friendfhip Ito it was won, 
Let Priendſhip free me from't as Love has done; 


4 
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(36) | 
D'm. Sure (uch Diſcourſe as rhis you 'dendt approve; © 
Did you conferr your Reaſon withiiyonr Love. RE 
Ar, Ah this Reproach you caſt vpon menow  . 
Would have been Juſt whea Td1d make the Vow, 
A hatred Name you tor your ſelf will win, 
Miking the killing of a Tyrant fin; 
Can you then more for an Uſurper do, 
Than for your Friend and for yout Country too? 
Dem, To what you Ask I cannor Condeſcend, 
In Kindneſs to my Country and my Friend. 
Ar. Alas you'l ſhew that you abhorr them Both, 
If you will not abſolve me from an Oath, 
By which your Friend the happieſt Man may be, 
And Syria will from Tyranny be free, 
Dem, To Grant what you Deſire would be ſo arr, 
From Ending Tyranny, 'twill Raiſe a War. 
Ar, Though I confider War as no ſmall Cutſe, 
Yet co be Rul'd by an Uſurper 's worſe, 
Dem, All would, were Tryphon kill'd, fight for the Throng, 
"Tis worſe to have Many Tyranmes «han but Qne. 
Ar, If by our Hands they ſaw this Tyrane fall, 
*Twould frighten Uſurpation from them all, 
Dem. The Pow'r ſo tully Tryphon's Friends engrols, 
As they on us would ſoon Revenge his Loſs, 
And $8yria would ſuch 11] by War endure, 
As the Diſeaſe ſeems eaſter than the Cure, 
Ar, Such as to fight for his Revenge would dare, 
Ate people fit to be deſtroy 'd by War. 
Dem, But by the Pow'r they have ſo long enjoy'd, 
They 're likelict rodeſtroy then be deſtroy'd, 
Ar.Ah you your (elt what now you ſaid muſt blame, 
Or mu!t think Juſtice but an empty Name 3 
Who has the Right has on his ſide the Odds, 
Elfe chance does Rule the World ard not the Gods. 
Dem, The Right Antiochus had on his fide, 


And yet alas by Tryphon's Sword he dy'd, 


Ar. You know that hapleſs Monarch cid nor dye 
By Tryphos's Force but by his Trechery 
Thoſe onely then to bear his Yoke are fie - 
W ho can Fear ought more than to ſuffer it; 
Do not a Guile fo great as this putſue. 

Dem, I haye more C2ule to be his Foe than you, 
For heis tall'n in Love with Stratonice, 
And me he did into a Vo ſurprize, 
Betote to me his Conquereſs hedid name, 
That Iwould Help and Serve him in his Flame, 
By which the Death of 77yphon,you may fee, 
C:nnot mote Grarelul prove to you thanme, 


Bur 


(37) 


R1e my concerns from Syris are above 
gs 5" [ have for Swrarowree's Loves 
Then doe not Blame me, it I hinder you 
F. >m Doing what [ think is Sia to Doe. 
Ar. The Juftice of che Gods in this you ſee, 
- punithes in you pour Guile co me 
You Croſs my Love and bind me to my Oath ; 
' Tryphon alike Revenges me. inbork z 
* (1s Heaven permirs him thus to da you Wrong , 
Becauſe his Deith you have delay'dfo long. 
Dem, That Wrong you menmoel with Patience take, 
Since I me eonvine'd it 5 for Syria's ſake g 
By me be taught to.give your Paſſloh Lawes, 
And Bvely Suffer for you: Cotkty's cauſe - 
Farewell , to Sacre? Vinue lert'vy traſt zo 
The Gods would goc be Gods were they not Juſt; 


(Derperrizs offer te gee wr: 
Atetus drewes bh wed, 0 


z ® 


Eiche, of which roo Cleerly £7 Loyal D0TASTY 
K worſe 2thoufand times then Death rome, 
Thus [| caſt off that Friendſhip which does prove | | 
So Farall to my Country and my Lovez 
Death maſt End the Griefof lokng " + 
Or yours Abſolve me from my Gaihy Ouch, | 
Dem. Put up your Sword , for when els Sidi! 
ian ron ay” for what you now have (aids 6 
hough to your Rage your Friendſhip you Reſign, n 
Yeryou tall ſe aching hs rs #. gs Rees, iy Sap 
Ar. How dare you mention Friendfhip's Sacred Nate , — 
And yer Oppoſe my Conntry , Love, and Fame* be: 
By that Enchanting Word you ſhall not now 


That payment Stop which co theſe three 
Draw =o kill + in Es _ 


Dem. -—— Heare me but one Word, 
Ar. Iwillnot hear thee tilf thion draw* 
Dem, Then thesTdrawie , but 
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T1 ſooner Kill my ſelf with ict 
Ar. Thy Guilt rome 
I makes Devetriuc now of 


Eg 


, 8) 

D:m. Wien thou refleaiſt. the King my R: vall 1s, 
Fow by my Oath I rave lefESuatoneey, -- 
And how thy felt on whom ed tely 
Art from my F::cnd become my Enemy , | = 
Ie may perhaps to thee a Tieth appceare , +: EP 
Thit Death is what 1 W:ſh not what I Feace, + 
W hat I have toiq thee now | thus 1akegood; | 

[ Opener. h11 : denblet and ſpeabng bis arms, 
Hete quench thy Rage inwwy 4 ogvarded B og, © = 
And in ſuch Dcarh no G:1e4 I h4il endure; FE -f 
But that thy Rage ,npt. creat the Cute, ' - 
(Areroe-s Twins away. 
Why doſt thou run away £ we ate zerend., 
My Death is what thou Seek' and what - Need. | 

Ar, Oh my Demelriug $thag; which pow you doe -* 

Is worſe then NE..to ice rue; tom my Vow, gu... 


© 


| Gs Fii-ncth'p's 4 lake ter} inks you ſhould nor give 


ofds wore then Death, vet atter let me Live. 
Dem [|t ©. 1s 3ppeurs MG: avclty $6Q thre,?. 
Tt ” cron CGulty of the like to me. 
. TI bu pre vok'd you to that High Degree ... 0 
ws 56k that Death tzom y,Qu.you ſeek, bag rae, wo 
Dem, Such WW. $'rom, au and, vReviene,, © 
As I much rather Wye, would Lake a \ 
Ar, I bop'd for me yiu Faeaifbp Fae loHigh VIBE 
As, when you found T1 ypbow Cone muſt Dyvs 5:9 74.;! 
You then to Kill him yqur Co ne woulh give," 4 
Or let me the ya] nut, = Rs. nid YL ps 
Burt now alas both are retus' by you. > im 2 [ev 
Dem. Ah doe noe bla; e what tionour makes medon; '® 
You know how _ Tr: pore my | riend hagbly,  - ; 
Ar. Call you him Fycad who's Guilty of the fao-.. 
Ot Tyingyou'by:Qiath withgs Shratonice®. .  Y 
Dem, He do Ht knoy zhat hemy Lads. ov 
Bur, the whem [acquainted wich it now , - Wes 
And how I a5 ſurpris ding "BY Vow, 
Does Scdrn his Pain and Congema my Crime 
In being Falſe fas and true to him , 
For thus the tearmes what my, Oath binds me co, 
By which I am under ſuch Torments now , 
As it the Gods ſhould bat one day deny 
Lo gen, 2 I need F \ the Grief fwd Dea falpend® ; 
So long your Aimes at 7 f 
"Tis but -—nve Mel rp! by your Friend, 
Ar. So long eſe Juſt fr you for your . ſake, 
But know , © tet the Racke, 


Fry Fa 


Dem. Heaven Knows, which cher bock fach 11s has throws, 


"Ther I lament Your Sufferings 4 my Own, They goe out embracing. 
Emer 


(39) 
Enter Tin and Nicuor 
1 he S SCENE Tryph6ns Fl k 


Yes,inmy &;ſt Addr wy chiefeſt End 

wa ab "by Alliance ba oep ie my Friend, MOST 
' this Add:cſs cp'the liks End does moye JOE Þ 5 

bart th” Addiciog, of Cer DVRs. 2c) 4:18 af) 


The Bonu berweeh).ys Not - | 
Alance'g.s, 


When ty'd by $5 and.) 
Nic. That Honor vou I LAN Fer defign 
Deſerves her b*ſt Acknowledgr 


” o4 
0 ; G00 5 


Try, You they Cogulras I | IT 

Nic. Si, it waly 1 r2Iwn ; HH 055 | 
For as by Natures DiRges, | oy FI 0 p14 won 
Not without -_ Cohſent her e £2 Ved: : . !1;*/ 2g no © 


So 'twould 'n Uonatual 
Should I with 4 leave 
Try "'Twoulg Fa ol Adv 


If! $f cell het TIE, Ns 


ut TON 127 11 V2 BY 


OT wy IG Nh. 
nie es bes {1 ol «5 


Nic. Too mur 


T* A pprove that U Ni Qcs, iy »-12y n 
Try. Vimckems donby?” fy bag 46 O6a) las 
That you on it do (&. no Low oe r {908 tAÞR ar 09 


Nis, one EF 
CE k Fro my | . 
I Know witteT. F £2 Far DA. . 
And therefore Ill alike oY, Sy 
Thoſe Charming Joy« 1. h yoo ol fi xr 1 Pn 
As all my ! orments 5pld the FOYe WY Fes 
= you , Nicanor 7 Tthis Ev ni hg give, ; 
Tingageher, my Addreſſes to rceive ot | 3 | 
to be RejeAted be ny Face, $4 L. 
i Il reſenCtit *t the Higheſ Re 
Nic. I Rather co 4 Pun: 'ſhwent Thanks 
Thea to the ULuilt of of wi mary Merit ic, 


.., (Tr5phon and .canor gee a ſeven mae. 


Emer Cleopatra aud Selencus, | So ts 


BEE a es 
, 


The Sox N E "Nicanon Palldte.. it; 

Sel, Though Try bon does to.me | 4 Favour fn 
Yet, Madam, the R rogop Lewy... - | i 
Makes me abhor th* Aﬀront he ddz0 you, iu +1 ond 
And makes me offer tokevenge if 1994, "* Sar Fo m4; MT 


EE mate ——_ 
Cn HPTEIILIDM 00004 20% WAP OE CCRT APNG ate en... 
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All men Condemn that which he now hath Done 
More thea they doe his p_—_ 
Since it in Reaſon cannot be deny d , 
Bur that Inconſtancy is worſe then Pride; 
Pride oft in Heighthned Souls does it ſelt ſhow, 
Inconſtancy Rules onlyin the Low , Ki 
And ſince your Sex does your own Hand Confine , 
From Ading your Revenge, accept of mine. 
Cleo. That Genetons Sence you of my Wrongs doe ſhow , 
And the Brave Offer which you make me now , 
Joyn'd with that Friendſhip which I alwayes ſee 
You have both for Nicangr and for me, 
Makes me believe I ſhould Unjuftly doe, 
If Tin oug!.t could higte my Greif from you 3 
Know then my Wrohgs ro me (a Weighty ſeem, 
AsI am Rack'd till Fm Reveng'd oo himy 
And know that no Revenge can Grateful be, 
Bur _ oy pas is the Injury, hs 
Sel. Will you not judge char oar Depoſiog hi 
Is a Revenge — his Crime e 
| Cleo. Ahri)k not of depofing bim , you know 
That's leſs then what you co your Cogantry owe, 
For Syria's Wronpgs ad mine will you purſac 
A leſs Revenge then js to either due ? 
And for choſe Sins which he has Done before, 
Will you Reftraine him but from Doing more © 
Sel, Ke cre , fince he in Crimes wa$_ bred, 
T hat ſuch Reſtraint is worfe then to be Deadz 
Toone Depos d what Sentence can you give 
So Cruel as Condemning him to Live , 
Some Generous men who did that Fate endure , 
To ſhun the ſhame ia Death have Sought the Cure, 
Cleo, A Generous man, Selewcas , I will owne, 
Finds Death an Eaſe when hehas loſt his Thrones 
But he whoſe Soul is Low , and Crimes are High , 
Thinks it the Greateſt Puniſhment co Dyes 
And that Revenge has tif the Sharpeſt bin , | 
W hichis held ſuch by him who did the Sia, 
Ah for my Wrongs there's no Revenge ſeems Good 
That is _ written in - mn Blood N 
In all elſe you P e your Breath, 
And to O i e me you ma hs bs Death, 
Sel. It nothingel(e your Anger can atone, 
Madam , cepend upon t, itſhall be Done 
Bur'tis a Deed fo Daring and Sublime, 
That to Perform it will require ſome rime 3 
Though I his Guards cemmand , Ide nor yet 
Truft them with things ſo Dangerous and Grezr. 


Cho. 


C413 
-Cies. To_Dangerous Acts the B raye_ſhould alwayes run, _ 
T+,>{e muſt not be Contuited of _ Done, 
A Ty:ants Por; fityl gn h: Lite i 
w ho cuts itoff cuts © his \ ts by 
Bur tht you may th:s Deed the boldher doe; «1 
My Secrets T i: now Diſcloſe to you. 
_ T, wit 3 your Frienclhip do £ Pots 
nd who is Gailant evn to in E 
ward '$ mg <ction (OA a Hl} \ Degree,  44:-19:1150{ poor 
ng (ay 1 Oyn'd. by me \ ent bt £ 


Mn of eng $40! wo, ” i 2. 
He th: | opnbyo ky. Tryphene tite, | 
Which by - Utuiper canngt pr x14 wv 
When two ſuch tis Rhine iye cc iga'd; ths Þ 
But {oM& Kers in your 00 I Ge... wed ct bonegc] hit Wet 
Sel, Why haveyoo Tr cd any ong bs Meu, > 
] am perplex'd that you Revenge Delagn DB, $103 4 += wor 
And yer make ule of any Arm but Mine [ qQ&E 
Cl:o, Into new Griefs me my Riveoge bag Thromny | 4:45 
It I hai ow'd fo Great a+ Delt £0 ve , ROE f. a? 
I therefore cliuſe ro ſleirent bexwixt wo,,  - 
Love does in Ri whit Friendſhip does in Sole -.:_- -' 
Sel. Yes, tO Aretus ; Madam, n Feet h 
He goes Dclerve &:1s Honour 20d this T iuſt "7H 
\Wee'l both Conſult which is the ſareſt Way » , 
In this G:eat Work your Qtders to OE 
Cleo. Th 's Favour no "1125 can dent, 
But by Celerity in Boing ts 
S:nce while my I&ft Revenge you both Nl. 
I tecl thoe Hoy which Tryphon ought to bear, 


Cleopatra 
Seſepcus alone, - £ =_ "_ 


O Prodigy of Fate !.| ther came 

T" Acqua: nt FaifClopatrs with my Flame, 

And ſcarce could doubr' bu: Lihang Hh 

Since I through her Revenge di: C 

Burt er my Heart Lat her Ecer conld lay lay, 

She tels me ſhe has giv'n her Own away , 

Nay more in hex Revenge thee'd have me Joyn 

W1th him who moſt of all does Merit Mine x -—- = 
oO was any Lovers Fare ſohard, -—. = 1 
The Danger I muſt Share , not the Rewards. ! $3 va 
Was it her lenorance or elſe ber Re 


Thus to accept my Hand but Siny Hearty. 
Aretus hitherto has been m Friend; -., +; 


But Love now to that does ; 
Ang to,Obrain her he ſhall quic 95 gies En, 


ttrafi nor only Te Kill bur Me. 
M 
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THE FIFTH ACT, 
The ScENE 1s Nicanors Pallace. 


EY > The Scene opens, 


Tryphon Demetrius Stratonice andIrene, Demetrius ſrow brivpd - 
Tryphon fixes his Eyes on Stratonice , folds bir Armes the ome 
Within the other , Sighs and goes ont flill gazing on ber, 


Try. Icanor and Demetrins having been 4 
Imploy'd by me to Court you for my Queen; 
And having found by both that my Addreſs | 
Has not obtain'd 'the much defir'd Succeſs 3 
I nowam Come , Madam, to wait on you, 
To pay that Love which to your Beautie's due, 
A Love which *twere Injuſtice © deſpiſe, 
Since 'tis the pow'ful Influence of your Eyes, 
Strs, That Love which now is offer'd me by you 
Is,Sir, to Cleopatra on'y dues © 
Th' Injuſtice then much Greater would appeur , 
Should I uſurp that which belongs to het 3 
T hen doe not, Sir, Sollicit me to do 
A Wrong to Nature and fo Juſtice toog 
T were Sinif ſuch Defires were not deny'd. 
Try. N ature and Jaſtice both are on my fide g 
W he:te Nature does moſt Liberally beſtow 
The Charmes of Beanty , there our Loves we Owe, 
And I the Rules of Juſtice tur purſue, 
Paying a Debt where Na ure ſhowes 'tis due, 
Stra, Since your firſt Love you did co her afford, 
Juſtice oblieges you ro keep your: Ward, 
And to my Siſter, Sir, Iam Cenfhia'd, 
By Natures Law to be both Juſt and kind, 
Thus, Sir, the Right is on my fide you ſee , 
Fancy does Govern you but Reaſonme, | 
Try. Such Cruel Words ought nor from youtofall, 
W hat you term Fancy I muſt Duty Call, 
If you I firſt had ſeen, then her Ador'd, 
By you moſt Juſtly I had beenabhor'd, 
But you being ſeen, I ſhould my (elf abhor, 
It after I Your Siſter could Adore 3s 
Your Juſtice into queſtion will be brought , 
It my Misforcane ſhould be calld my Faulcs 


(4) 
M+dam, it muſt be,ſure, fore other thing - 
Which makes you at this rate touſe your King 3; 
And from his Proffer'd Throne thus to Retue , 
A Glory to which all but you Aſpire, - . - 
Strs, She does not Merit toa Throne to Clime , 
W ho does acquire that Glory by a Crime g 
To be a Quen 7 would not wound my Name. : 

Try, Youronly Crime is that youſlight my Flame, . 
A Flame which , if by you Contema'c it be, 

Shall Ruine others as 'twill Ruine me, 
Madam, take feed of being thus unkind , 
Leaſt you your Iudge ſhould in your Lover find. 

Stre, Nothing can me co Unjuſt Actons move , 
NorwillI, Sir, be threatned into Love, 

Ah if true Love er in your Heart had Raign'd , 

You would have known it could not be Conſtrain'd ; 

Under Heav'ns Care Love above Life does ſand, 

Tyrants may Love but cannot Love Command 

AR what you ſaid to me, r'will eafier prove 

T' indure your Sentence chen indutre your Love, 

Try. Miſtakenot what your Scorntorc'd me to fay , 
For to your Beaurics ſach ReſpeR I pay, 

_ I'd Kill my ſelf ſooner then threaten you, 

But with Revenge Ntcanor I'] Purſue 3 

He to my Love, when told him, was unkind , 

And then I fear'd th' Effeats which now I find. 

Strs, This Menace is beyond your firſt ſevere, 
You Threaten now whar only I canfeate , 

But Feare to Love was never yet the Way, 

Try. I muſtnot Credit that which now you ſay, 
| For of Loves Theory ſo much you ſhow , Stratonice ſeems 
As | believe the Practick too you know z 1 diſordered, 
Thisis a Truth your bluſbes now have ſhown, =D 
Nor could you ſcorne my Paſſion and my Throne , 

Had not ſome other prepoſlſeſt your Heart ; 

To find him out T1 ole my Pow'r and Art, 
And, Madam, thenic will perhaps appear , 
You cag for him as for Nicaxer fear ; 

Iamnow certain youa Lover have, 

Him and my I bury ia one Graves 

For (ance you make me Wretched, you ſhall know 
I have the Pow'r to make you Wretched too, 
And though my Rival might eſcape my Hand , 
Yee ſtill your Father's Lite's ar wy Command , 
Which he ſhall Loſe, if by ro morrow nighe 
You value not that Love which now you fight. 

Strs, Yes, Tyrant, thy Reſentments more to move 
I will Confeſs co thee Tam in Love, | 


} | 


(44) 


But yet to thee the Man ſhall ne'r be known 

For whom I ſco:n thy Paſhon and thy Throne x 

Act then thy Menxces that thou mayſt ſeg, 

] roo am more in Love with Death then thee zg { 
To thoſe who feel ſuch Craelties as theſe 


+ Dying 15 not a Puniſhment but eaſe, 


Try. Know that to Monow Night's the utmoft dare 
Given to N&aner's Lifeor to thy Hate, ' 
Stra, To Morrow Night Ia both ic ſhall appexr, 
W ho feares not Death does aot a Tyrant tear, ? 
{ 8x1n88 Due 


Enter Seleucus Alone, 6 z 
The Sc 1 Nt 3 theGarden of Tryphons Pallare. .. 


Oh whether by my Paſſhhonam I Led-. 

My Love ſhould die after my Hopes are dead ; 

She has her ſelt declar'd to me thar the 

Has givento him that which is ſought by me, 

Not is Arcus guilty of the Crime, 

He does tome what I'd have done to him ; 

Becauſe in Love I cannot reach my End , 

W hy ſhould Revenge deprive me of my Friend £ 

Great Gods ! how can I grow fo Cold and rame, 

As6n a Rivall to beſtow that Name 2 

And while Arerws does my Joyes Ingroſs, 

Take my ſelf into Patience for my loſs, 

Since Friendſhip thus does plead for my Diſgrace , 

Revenge do thou aicend and take the place 

Thou mere like Virtue Coſt rome appear 

Then Fi iendſhip can, in this Aﬀeont I bears 

Since to the Brave nothing ſhould be aboye 

Revenge in Wrongs or Conſtancy in Love z 

Thertetore thy Death, proud Rivall, Ile purſue, 

It I muſt Loote her , thou muſt Looſe her too. 

[Tryphon cores in to bing, 

Try, Selcucus, now | teela Matchlefs Paine , 

My PerfeR Love Meets with the like Difdaine g 

*T wixt what her Beautie and her Scotn does doe, 

At once I Hate her and Adore her too; 

Ah when Provok'd by what tome the ſaid 

] Menac'd her to take Nicanor's Head 

So Bravely the the threatning did Deſpiſe, Ie 

Her Spirit I Admire above her Eyes - | 


A 


I 1 


,. Thus what I thought the ſpeedieſt Way might be 


To Conquer her , has the more Conquer'd mes 
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For to my Bondage Iam now Confin'd, 

Both by the Luſtre-of her Eyes and Mind , 

But chat which does my Hig heſt Torment prove 

Is, She Conteſt to me ſhe was in Love , 

Aad proudly ſaid twas paſt my Pow'r and Arc 

To fiad him out to whom ſhe gave her hearr, | 

Sel, This and the fcorn which you from her Indure 
Should make you to your Reaſon owe your Cure. 

Try. To one in Love do not of Reaſon ſpeake, 
For Love 1s never ſtrong till Reaſon's weake 
My Paſſton is ſo Pow'rfull and fo High, 

As if I miſs Enjoying her Dies 
But it by thy Aſhiſtance ſhe be won, 
Thou 'h:it with her devide-my Heart and Crown, 

Sel, Wealth is a thing I never did regard, 

To have your Favour is the beſt Reward, 

W hich I'l deſerve fince, Sir, coreach your Ends 

{ will expoſe my Miſtreſs and my Friends; 

Yes, Si:,tome alone, you now will know, 

That both your Lifc and MMtreſs you ſhall owe, 
Then ſummon all your Fortitude to het 

That which at once will wound yout Heart and Ear z; 
Our Fortunes, Sir, with the hike Malice move, _ _ 
You L ove one Siſter , I the other Foyt z +: 
Yau have a Rivall who her Heart hiSwoane , 

To me my Rivall the like. Wrong has done ; 

But that at which we both ſhould we yo , 
Your Friend's your Rivall and my is mine, 

Try. What Friend of mine'eandare affront me chus, 

Sel, That nameyou give but co'Demſetrius, * 

Try. Oh Gods ! what Horrors dots my Sout invade? 
Scorn'd by my Miſtreſs , by my Friend berray'd * 
This fatal Secret who diſclos'd' to thee £ 

Sel, *'Twas he himſelf rhas open'd itto me, _ 

Try. From me cadet - hd yerelficyou , 
Should I believe Demerrhs is untrue; © © 
Oh donot takethis'waye Uſutp hisPlace, _ 

5-1. Hecurft nor cell you he your Rivalwas,, 
Bur had you mark'd thoſe: Horrors hewasin, © 
When him you preſt ro cours her for 'your Queen , 
You would not have beeni deadrfall' of hjs Crime, © 
You: Eyes had told you whae I leart'd from him, 

Try. Tis true his Troublts avitwere dove 8 .” 
What any Pasſton could j roduceburEoye , | Li; 
My Erro: and thy Faithtylweſs/Tfeey 3 1. 

fince Demetrius. proves fo falſe rome. * | 
Sure 'cis he r00 that dork-my: Life pie; 

Sel. No, Sir, that Guile is'ro' ftw dane, © 

." N Wirb 
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W th tc he Cleopatra does Adore, 
VI 90s fomuch your Leaving her Abhorr, 
1 oy ir flic has made my Rivall promiſe her : 
c- ha:m'd by Loves Pow'r to be yourMurtherer ; 
>le t1y'd my help inthe Defigne town, 


a Sir, I cid dereſt ſo baſe a Sin, 


Try. Thou a: :t my Genius, and Towe to thee 
AllthatIam, and allI hopetobe, 
"Though Cleep. utra's Guilt berais'do high 
That,as Aretws,ſhe deſerves to Dye, 
Yetit the'll matry thee Ile pardon her , 
But I one hour will not his Death defer, 
Sel, This favour ryes me, whileI live, eoyou, 
Bur,Sir, inyour own caſe what will you does 
Try. ln thit, Selewcus, I am doubrfull yet, 
For on cach {ice the difficultic's great; 
I lovk with Horror on Demerrivs guilt, 
Yet tremble to pluck down what I have built 
Fiiencthip and Love ſo in my Boſome ſtrive, 
As I yet know not which ſhall chere ſurvives 
I now am under an unheard of Fate, 
\Jy F:icnd and Miſtreſs I both Loveand Hate g 
*.l- would Aretus all my Bloodhad (pilt,-: - 
That againſt either I might ſhun the Guilr g 
Inthis ſad ſtreight I'de. be advis'd by there, 
Sel, The Reſolution eaſy ſeems tome, 
{or to your Love if youg veanEnd, 
You ought to pardon an af rake bleſt your rome ; 


_ Bur it your _ [C0] your OVe you _ _ 
Then there's no 


oubt Demety 
Try, Butitmy Love while te part levy was deny 7 , 
I coubt when in her Lover ger! tisdy'd,. 


That Cruelty may m ated moye,'' 
x Sparks tank dby bore; : ie 


Sel, Yet 'tis 2 Crudy 
When-by your Pow anne 
And when your o_ «gs 8d her Fathers Li Lie, 
Both thoſe joyn'd wit harming Name of 
Over her Hate the Marr? ry 
Bur if, when ſhe's you Wife teH SE 
The Rgmone wang will be more hers then yours, 
Try. But 
That I Nicaner's Life would take away ,: 
She told me to her Death ſhe too wand _ 
I feare if I ſhonld make her Lever 
She in diſpair to her own Death 
Sel, Killing one's (elf is ſooner laid tadine; 
Rut if eo him that Proof of Love ſhee'd give, 
Thiak aot Ghcee'l marry you while ke does live, 


ce. when bat.co fright her Idid ſay | 


Ty, 
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Try, Ha ! what thou ſay'ſt admits of noe reply , 

And does on Love beſtow the Vifory: 

Thoſe Words have torn Demerrize from my Mind, 

And for his Death the Orders they haveſign'd; 

He and Are!s: inſtantly ſhall Dye; 

Prepare the Guards with ſpeed and ſecrecy 5 

Thy Care of me has made me judge it ficr - 

To thee this Execution tocommit, (They goe out ſevtrall wayer, 


The Scr.xNt of Nicanor's Pallzce opens. 
Nicanor, Aretus, Demetrivs, 
Cleopatra and Stratonice beeh weeping 


Stre, Yes Sir, I ſcorn'd his Love and Anger too , 
Till he with ſpeedy Death did threaten you , 
My Conſtancy he then did more than fright , 
Yer I conceal'd my Te:rors from his fight, 
Bat, Sir, my Eyes, as ſoon as he wasgone , 
Wept as my Heart, while he was here, had done; 
For if to inorrow night 'mnot his Wife , | 
He has declar'd hee'll rake away your Life. 
Nic, I'l rather to his Rage ſabmit my Head , 
Than yield that you ſhould ſuch a Tyrant wed g 
Il ſooner Die then I'l that Union ſee , 
Such Hatel have tor him ſuch Love for thee. 
' Are. toCleo,From your Fair eyes thoſe Tears you ought towipe, 
This Crime tor Heavens Revenge makes Tryphon ripe : 
So ripe that through his Guards along Ilgoe [ 
Topay that Death whichto his Guile we owe 
The Danger coves leſs then the Duty ſeem , * 
I1 dry your Tears or Rtrive to merit them, 
Dev». to Stra, I thought by Loue he would your heart bave 'won, 
And therefore Idid yield ro be undones 
But fince to this vile way he hath recourſe , 
*'Tis juſt ro end ſach Tyres by Force 5 
Il now with much leſs Griff his Death purſue , 
Then | re{ign'd to :1m my claim co you, 
Ar. Since weto «ill re Tyrant ae agreed, 
I ſee che Gods his Ruine have decreed. 
Nic, Though thar is juſt which is deſigned by you, 
Yer Juſt things we ſhould doeas Wiſe mendoe; 
Seleucis who th' Uſurpers Guards commands 
When this nev: Tyranny he underſtands , : 
To join with us I hope ray ſoon be won, 
Cleo, I dare aſſure you'cis already done, 
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Nic. Alteacy Cone ! by whom 7 
Clro. - cis done by me; 
H:s Hate to 7Tryphon and his Tyranny 
Is uch, 2s Iam ſure in this Defigne 
He will w 1h you , when you deſire it, joyn. 
Are, Wh:never does 'o Virtue but pretend , 
To what wehave refolv'd muſt be a Friend, ; 
| Entcy Irene haſt;.y 
Jre, lon your Privacies wou:s not int:uce, 
Td not my cory to:ceme to be rye, 
SoOmeot rhe Ce: vints from tl.c Ga:den Call , 
Lot! you wany folders (ſcale the Wall, 
Ain 4 16 a Fgtierh: y every One appeare , 
Pi all of them do Iryphon $ Livery weate, 
| Hermwne rwD10 po in, 
lim, Surucus ls tO your Pallace come, 
Anicoos wit! Iryphon's Guards fill every Roow. 
Vit. W: at 'miy this Meane © 
[i:r, My Eyes re much miltovke. 
It Rive ant Hotro:t dwels not in his Look. 
$: (74, YeliG up your Swords, invan you fighegor fly. 
{1it, Bettay's! then let us actin; cur Revenges die. 


Scleucus forces rpenthe doorts, he runs inwith ſeveral of the yu ar 75 
N.conot Atetus and Deinetiius draw their Swords , but ere they 
e411 make uſe of them , are oppreji by Number andare di{armid, 


Scltucus beckons to the Guards ta retne, while they are come 
cut SEIEUCUS ſays, 


Sure the Pallace Gunids, it you Amir 
Any t.efcipe , your Lives thall pay for it , 
"Theſe orCers read will let you unceaitand , 
Thar what I cotis by my K:ngs command ; 
You ate my Priſoners all, Arerns you 
Auſt bear the Fate which to your Sin is Cue, 
Fo: you the Mut:ther of the King 1d plor, 
Arct.] Metit Death becauſe I kill'd him nor, 
Sclew, Demetrius too the like hard Fate mult prove ; 
He docs not only KivJal Trypbon's Love, 
But knew Arerus did his Death intend . 
And yet Conceal'd it to preſerve his Fiend. 
Deme, Perfidious man,the Tyrant could not be 
Told that he was my Rival bur by thee, 
Selew, Macam,the Kivg in hope that you'l receive 
His] ove, Coesyet Nrcanor's Life reprieve. 
Xica, Since theſe two generous Friends are doom'd to Die , 
Spa1ing #f me is but his Cruelty, 


he erves the or- 
ders to Nicanor. 
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Stra. Who would the Joſs of fo much Wor.h ſurvive, fl 
Or by A Tyrant's Mercy who would Live ? 6 
Death is then either Welcomer:tome, 
Seles,ts Cles, Here Proſtrate, Madam,at your Feet you (ee 
One who long ſigce has paid to you hsHeart, 
And who by Love is forc'd to a@ thispart 
For when I came totell you of the Fire 


Which your Bright Eyes did inmy Soul inſpire, 1 
| And, wo it her. ws acc be : | 
| Did offer to revenge your injury , i 
You, e'r I could '\make you my great Requeſt, T 
Told me Aretss Raign'd within your Brealt z i 


Ah ! When found that he was Monarch there , 


I did , Compell'd by Love and by Difpai , | 'F 
Diſcover all to 7ryphon with Defign | b | 
Helping his Love to make him further mine; : 
This, Madam , you may Look on as my Sin , | | i 
Bur what you think\my Guilt I Glory in | 53, '8 
| For what more fully could my Paffion prove LEY = 
f T hen ſacrificing of my Friends ro Love. wt of bs | S 
Are, Since Love makes no man Cruel or Ulnjuſt, ' +—- it 
That which thou call'ſt thy Love is bue thy Lyſt. © Þ © 
Cleo, Selencus, I have Liſtned unctoyou '' © | EE 
At once with Horror and with Pitty too , + 7 20D, ? 
Horror that you this Falſhood Commir,. rr 
Pitty that Love ſecuc'd-you into it , Fee N. 
Ah! comy Love whac wrong could be fo high'; '' * ba | 


As thinking 'twould be woon by Treachery £ ' - £ 
No, No, though my affection for you were © | | 
Such as for me you would have yours appear, | * F 
Yer Honor , which of all things moſt I rate,' 4 + -* + f 
Would by this Falſhood turn that 'Love ro Hatej © 3 


And could Ihe obrain'd by whatyobdoe,! 7 
Thar Crime would ſoon worke the like Change inyoug © : 
Oh doe not think char Love carere de built | 
L On ſuch a falſe foundation as yow. Pf © 201914 99 | ; 
i Selew, In my ſad loſs what could Teſſe have dones FE 
EC To me you'r loſt , or this way miffbe wonne, '/—© 2 7 3 
Cleo, This way be Won ! Oh Gods let menot ſee © © © 7 kT 
That you can have ſo. Lowa tr fof mes Toll ©; F 2 

For then I rather my: own Death Purſue, © om [ 


; » = + 
a ab &S -*< 


;Then owe the ſaving of our Lives to you; © = 
ways C Were propotrion'd rothe End. 3 2 þ 4 
And would have had er Rngey | Hopes wert Croft = & ; 
Yer to have Merited whar you Loft, I; 
More Grief in ſuch Revenge I mighe then figd , AJ 


Thenin this mean ot have now defion'd . © z 

one you nave now defign'd ; CE 
- | ? þ 
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j-,; wh:nrtus Honor ina Soul docs Raigne, 
1o b ingratefull :s the towleſt Staine , 
And the muſt in her Breaſt feel more Remorſe 
1 :2t :5 orecome by Merit then by Force, 

Sel:u, Merit would have bur plaid a Hopeleſs part, 
W hen he by Inclination had your Hearts 
Madam it would have much eacreaft my woe 
To have Deſerv'd you and have Loſt you too, 

Cleo, And yet both theſe had been an Eaſter Fate 
Then not toe Merit me and Merit Hare ; | 
Ah! whenyou thought that he my Heart had won 

3y that which you call Incination , 
You then ſhould by Deſert and not Deſpaire 
Have caſt him thence and fixt Selewcss there, 
This might perkaps have been perform'd by you, 
Had you reveng'd my Wrongs and Syrig's te03 
And this Pethaps though Lare m:y yer be done. — 

Sel, Ah, Madam, Ito your Revengewil run, 
If you to me will now a Promiſe give , 

That when *tis ated you'l my Levereceive, 

Cleo, Ah Run nor thus into another Faulc, 
Love would not be what tis could ir be bought. 

Are, Why Madam ſhould be now rewarded be 
For doing that from which he hinders me < 
Pay not ſo higha price for onr Repreiye. 

Cleo, My Love, Aretus , is my own to give, 

Arct, Yet to your Love give him not apretence 
By that which cannot wafh off his Offence. | 

Cleo, Death wouldto me, Selewcus , happier prove 
Then it Imade a Bagain for my Love, 

Selew, Madan , I beg that it your Gift might be, 

Cizo, Doing your Duty you ſhould truſt ro me. 

Strs, Alaſs why ſhould you ber Unkindneſs dread . 
When ſo much Merit on your fide ſhall plead £ 

Nic, Conſider, ſhould you run your Faral way , 
The preſent Times and Times to come will ſay , 


Becauſe Seleucus in his Love had fail'd, 4 
He on his Country Tyrangie Iotayl'd, J 
A Sin fo black t'were better co ſubmit... 1 
Toſlighted T- ve, then bear the Guile of ic, -_ : 

Cl:o, Eu thougl to ſellmy Love 1\do abhorr, $ gbe offers to knee! 1 


Yer on my knees your Virtue I Implore, © Teandbe hinders ber, 
To tice your Country and remove our Fears; | | | 
Ani to thoſe Pr4y'rs behold T add theſe _ 5 [She weeps, 
Since t'was yout Love farc'd you-todoe theſe Wrongs , 

T's Reparation ro your Love belongs E 


Seleawons Maes a while gazing on Cleopatra, 
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Seles, Love f:i with a:eh1(tlets Power 5ppez!s , 
W l:en Beauty Pleads the C aufe and ſpeaks in Tears ; 
The fierceſt ſtorms which over Souls has Pow 
Cannot but be ſuppreſt by ſuch a Show'r 5 
I Can no Longer my hard Temper keep, 
"Tis leſs to Looſe you then thus make you weep; 
In you and in my Services I'l ruſt, 
They ſhall be Great, and you I know are Juſt; 
Thus Clouds a whilemay the Suns Lig bt Confine, 
But when they Vaniſh it does brighter ſhine, 

Sel. to Are, Now brave Aretss wer'l cogether prove 
Who has the Higheſt Title to her Love. 

Are, When of moſt Merit you caa truly boaſt, 
Then I deſerve ſhe theuld to me beLolt. 

Dem. to Sira, Madam your Wrongs call me with themto go, 
So does the Duty I to Syri« Owe. | | 
. Sel, Then againſt Tryphon Ler us alldeclare; 
The Guards which I have brought my Creaturezare, 
And Teven Long till I his Blood have fpilr , | 
The Victim due both eo 7 oa and Guilt g 
We muſt this Moment kill him by ſarpriſe, 
Our Safety now in Expedion Lies. 

Nica. Deme, Aret, and Selencus gors ou7, 

Cleo, Sure 'tis the Gods that thus their Hearts Incline, 

Strs, And may the Gods fmile too on their defigne. 

Cleo, You both muſt to the Tyrants Pallace go ,5 To Hermione 
And Let us hourly allthat Paffes know, and Irene, 


Cleopatra, Stratonice , Hermione «xd Irene goe one, 


The Sc ENE 3s Tryphons Pallace. 
Tryphon alone. 


Demetrius Knowes 'ere now that tis a thing, 
Too bold robe a Rival to a King, 

And in his Ruine Strreatonice ſee 
Noching is dearer then her Love tome, 

Nor dare Nicanor my Addreſs der: ſt, 


 Whaby (uch Proofe he fiads I'm not n Jeſt, 


Aretss ſtill fo proud A heart did ſhow, 

As1 long ow'd him what I pay h:m NOW g 
My faithfull Freed Man Arcas 1 have ſent, 
Sooner to learn of my Revenge th' Event; 


Arcz: 


be ear eons ini. Free 
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Arcas Runs in-haftily and effrighicd. 
Arcas, Sir you ate loſt, 
Try, What makes thee (o affraid * 
Ar. OhSir , you by Selescss are Betray'd: | 
Try, This News my Soul do's with Amazement fill. 
Arcas, He's Joyn'd with thoſewhom he was ſenc to kill - 
My haſt hath almoſt cobb'd me of my Breath, 
And, Sir , with them your dns your Deaths 
The People too call for your head , \ 
And to thoſe Traitors in whole troops they croud. 
Try. Arcas, who told this fatal news to thee £ 
Ar, Su wharTIrell youlI my ſelf didſee, 
And through the ſtreets they March'd at ſach a rate, 
As they muſt now be near the Pallace Gate, 
Which is abandon'd, Sir, þy allthe Geards , 
Brib'd by Selewcus Arts or his Rewards g 
It you would fly , you” ſhould not looſe your time. 
Try. Death's bur a Puniſhment , but Flight a Crime, 
T'l rather Looſe my. Life then they ſhall (ee 
That ought which they can do can frighten me , 
The name of King by no baſe aR 11 Blot, 
Nor Dying looſe-the Fame my. Life has gor, 
Arcas, Were but.theſe Words, Sir, to the $ known ; 
They yet would grant that you deſerve the T F 
To meyouſcem fo Generous and High, - | 
That highcing by your fide I mean to Die, 
Try.Doſt thou then think I will with Traytors fight? 
Ar.- Sir you diſdaig to faye-your (clt by Flight, -: 
Try. But who like me a Kingdom did Command , 
Should ſcarn ro Die by any SubjeRs hands * 
No, No, he Merits not to fill a Throne 
Who when Fate calls, dares corimploy his own g 
"Twould be the Traytors Glory as their Guile , 
If they could ſay that they .my Blood hadſpiltz + . : + 
Go watch their coming in the outward Roome, , :.,,. 
And , when they Enter , ſay alondehey Cowes , |, 
Mean while for ſuch a Death Lwill prepare,,  - , - 1. 
As ſhall Deſerve thy kindneſs and thy care. , .. > 


Arcas ftays weeping and. fixes bis eyes om; Tryphoa,” , oy N 


Wil 4rcas then my laſt 'n neſtdeny: ERS} ES t/ 
Ar, Sir I but S that ww] oy may We, 1 noo, 
Try. They will ſurpriſe me by this fond delay. 


Arc, Sinceyou will have it ſo I muſt obey. [Arcas goes ons: 
Try, This turn 1 owe to Cleaparre's Eyes; 
Y<:t lince ] am depriv'd of Strtonirt, 


My 
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My Death which Lucy unitce do conſprre, 
Is not my Fear but that wich 1 Deluc, 


T:yphoa roes to an elevated place like a Throne , ſcats himſelf ix 15, 
then draws a Poxyard, and viewing it ſaith, 


My Hand is yet of this Bright Sceptet lure, 
W hich tor my Sufferings is a Certain Cure: 
Thus arm'd 1 will mp Enemies outbrave, 
And, ſpight of Fate,deſerve a Glonous Grave, 
Ah Stratonice, if thou my Heart couldſt lee, 
Thou'iſt find I cnly grieve, at leaving thee 3 
Such Charmes ate in thine Eyes. 

Arcas They come, they come, 


( Arcas cryes within, 


Tryphon riſes lifting up his Hand with the Ponyard in it, 
Try. Then I nolonge: will deferr wy Doom, 


Nicanor, Deinetrius, Arccus, $eleucus rvſb in with their Swords 
drawn, fqllowsd by the Guards, All make 4 ſtand ſeeing Try- 
phon 1» that Poſture. 


Though of my Death your Treacheties may boaſt, 
The Triympt: yet qf your Revenge is. loſt, 

Since Heaven defigns this my laſt hour ſhall be, 1} 
T hus I my ſelf a& what the Gods decree: (Stabs himſelf. 
Pleas'd that my Fate within my own Pow'r lyes, 
And that jn Deach I can my toes deſpile,; 

I dye cotitent, ſince my laſt breath can boaſt, 
That I your Plot of Mucth'ring,me havecrolt: 


Nic, The Tyrant with himſelf has beenar ſtrife 
To make his Death as Guilcy as his Life. 

Dew. "Twas Juſt this Execution he ſhould doe , 
That as hewrong'd us he may right us too, 

Are, Yer I muſt Grieve ar thatiwhich all Rejoyce, 
Death ſhould have been. his Puniſhment, nog: Choice, 

/ Sel, His thirſt of Humane Blood ſo great was growne; . 

As he,rather chen ſpare it. ſpilt his owae. £ | 


One of the Guard: lads in Arctabeund, -- 


Guard, Arcas confelles "_w2s-he cry'd thoy.come, 33 a 
Arc, I do expect, but doe ngt Bear your von, -''';* 
Dem, Let him ip lafery ro his Copntry goe. om 510 
Are, For our Revenge this ObjeQ is too low, | 
"Þ 4 


lf | 


Tryphon dyes. 
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Sir, let his 


(54) 
Sd. Sce how ke ſhakes , Guard let him bennbound, 
Nic, We ſhould prize Faithfulneſs where &'t tis found, 


The Guard anbind Arcas. 


Are, To ſhow I merit whtt I now enjoy , 
The Freedome you beſtow | thas imploy. 4 


Arcas runs to Tryphon , rakes the Bloody Ponierd which ly by 


him, and with it ſlabs himſelf. 


That Death you thought I fear'd, Lins to meer 
And dye content fince at-my-Maſters feer 


[He fals dead  Tryphons _ 


Nic. Arcas deſery'd, who conld ſo bravely Doe, 

A better Fate and berter Mafter too, LO. 
Are, Tryphon deſerved his Gratitude to have, 

Him he di and all the reſt enſlave | 
Sel, Arcas T.wrong'd thinking he « ſhook for Feare. ' 


Emer Cleopatra, Stratonice, Hermione and [rene,,. 


Cleo, The news of Tryphon's Death hath bwughe s ts; 


We heard that he by his own Hand did 
- &ed. See where he new Pale as his Guile does lye, © 


(They aft goe Fewerds rhe dead wo 


Cles, This fight 2: once :"y-Joy aa Gtief does raife! ' 


+ $4, "Tis an ignobl e Tri ly frac 

hrs PP d 

He by his Death for all his Crimes has p; 
Set, Since by, the Juſtice done-by- Try 

The Throne of Syris OC 

And fince the Tyrant ,- to conf | 
The Royall Linea Gao did nevke: way, 

Who is the Worthieſt _ 


_ hace his Merit only can 
l judge Nice Bnkins Tine x 


Dem. Selencas os oa * ; 
Are, = tn ky . {4 -IÞ 
To you a Sd Fee © 1 


'Nicanor php to roms 
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Admire not that my telf proſtrate thus , 


' Since now I kneel betore Antiochss ; 


(0b of ft dem nc 


. 


Toall the 
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Hepb hen rags by 
( For when the King t 
I in Retiremenc mouys 0 ps 


he beſt protet 
The overt open 


| know » 4446) 
ſhow s # a 
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- Hegives Ares A L—_ 
Ares reads, _ 


Antiochus to > Nicanor. 


Ince Heaves le Rains throwes 08 us, aqui 
Inge wh An, 


But till you ee the Trans drad;, | 
( ObI cen dy nn gy; i me wBia'Y / 7 

wy bo eo fan 
my ther cg 20x 208. FS 70 CUNT 
we fill in your Remembrance lo : 


"Bs. SN 
A $45, hk 
. <S AY LY _ 4 "31> © 
; EE ue RAP HER ILAI F 
ET% on CoH E550 SON Sn ro WW" Oo A IR os 9s 
p LES Ye IIA OPTIO TS - Sn d et 
4+ + - CES g w 


KA, "pry gp Ie 


Which hall not till I your Pleaſure +60 
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Aretus gives the Letter to Demetrius end Seleucus, 


Sel. 1f 'ris the Prince's ke hand 1 know , 
It ;s his m—_— 

Dem, His (nbſcription roo, 

Nic, My Teſtimony were enough alone, 
Since I thereby doe gain the Syrian T brane , 
ſo which by all your Votes yog would me bring, 

Sel, We all acknowledge that you are our King. 
Arc, Though aloſt Crown the Gods to me reftore, 
Two things there are which yet I value more 5 | 

Oh would to Heaven, Selesc#s , that I knew 
How to be juſt both co my Love and you. 

Sel, Under ſuch. Joads of Guilt my ſelf I figd, 1 
That I chough forc'd by Love your Death defign'd, | 


As I the Greateſt Sufferings ought to bear, | mY i 

And theretore yield i indure the lofs of Ws, | on ES | 
A hopeleſs Love to the beſt End 1 bring, RS 1 pens 
Plealing by it my Miſtreſs and my King ; yY gh TISA05A | 


Bleſs'd if the Sin caus'd by my 'Lovye and F *. 2 
By this Atonement I can expiate, 
Are, This Generous A which n 


Does moſt obliege me and Amize SM MF Fab " Bi 
70 þ 
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To Clevo, Now, Madam, Idare 
To take that Heart which to your mi Aru 
They make me know that 'tisa greater thing , 
To be their Captive then to be their King 
A King who does as his chief Glory own 
The Power of laying at your feet a Crown ; 
In taking it you l Raiſe his Joys above 
All things except your Beavty:and.lus Lave ; 
Nicanor who to me does Empire give , 


I hope will yield that, you. ſbould legme Live, _ 


Nic, The Duty, Sir, . FE to her King does es Owe, 7 
Cleo, That Love for {0 Grierv f you " bas 
I give not to your Title buvico you, F&\t 


Are, Though trom yqut; Eder Irecirea Thoone,, k 40) 


Yet now you give me mort then be TI'Þ ELIE” 
Amidſt theſe Joys which Heivea on «he ſend, x 3 G, 
I dare not be 'ofiiy Brieady wn el 
Demetriss, Sir, Adores Fair: Coyne, + VU 4 tA ul 


Nic, Sir, I with Joy conſent thar ſhe be his. 


. Des". \f0) eT Mafhim, fo Guilty Thavebeento you, 
That I ſcarce dare for your Forgivencls _ 

Moy it ſelt but rarely does beſtow | 

e ſame time Rewards and Pardons too, _ 

Stra, = 
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Stra. to Dem, Since what you did, Honor did lead you to, 
Love ſhall forgive what Honor made youdoes + * © 
And fince your Guilt I thus have cook away, . PE, 
Tis fit that I Nicawer ſhould Obey, —_— 

Dew. None by Exceſs of Joy can Death receive , 
Since after this which you have dane Llive, , 

. Are, to Nic, Sir, I have iow baraac Requeſt to make, 
'Tis that the General's Place you now will take, 

This is the Loweſt Reparation due , 

For that affront the Kipg did caflian you, 

Nic, Since I have livd to Place you in the Throne , 

The only Duty made me Live is Doge, 
Befides a Solemn Oath Ionce did fear, 
That 1 would never Publick Office bexr , 
Thigk how Selescws , Sir, Oblig'd may be, 
You have already done too much for me. 
Ar. Then for Selec«s I that place Deſign , 
To which all 77yphox's Forfeitures I joyny 
'Tis oft Gacnaloms Lives to you weowe , | 
That you ſhould have the Pow'r to guard themtoo, 

Sel, Theſe Gifts not for their Greacnels I eſteem , 
But that the Evidence oftruſt they ſeem; 

Are, to Nic, Is there thennothing in my Pow'r to doe, 2 
Which, Sir, may ſhew my Gratitude to you, + | 743 

Nic. You've given me all the Honor I defir'd: TJ 

Are, You for yourſelf a Nobler have acquir'd. "MY ? 
The Way in which me to the Throneyoubring , 
Is Greater then to be your (elf a King, 

Now let us to the Gods Oblations pay, 

For all the of this Glorious day: AJ. 

To them aDouble from meis due, Jz 

Mach f or my Crown Iowe them , more for You, +323 
( Tallng Cleo by rhe Hand, JJ 


' The Curtain falls 
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ALS ESESALS BEST TION 
Eptl OgSUE. 


Our dealing , we confeſs, is very faare ; 

Tou paid your Money e&r you ſaw our Ware , 
And if you fhould diſlike it now 'tis ſeen , 

I pray bow would you get it back again e 

Since neyer yet at Law au Aion lay 

For Money paid toſce a Cry d-down-Play”, 

Then whatſoc'r it be, diſpraiſe it not , 

But doc as ſome when they aClap baye got ; 
Commend the Wench that more to her 111y goe | 
Thus if they Feer you, you may jeer them too, 


New Þlayes, like Wives, are ſubject to the curſe 


Of being took for better or for worſe. 
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ERRATA 


ERRATA in the Black Prixce. 


Ag: 1. Line 7. r£a4 prais'd, for prix'd. 1. 16. r. Frenchmens, for frenchmans. p yg. 1. 18, 

r. fory for from. |. 25. r. made, fo: rail'd. |. q2.r. Royal, for Regal. p. 6.1.3. r. moving, 

for mourning. |. 24. r. fory for from. |. 39. r. meny for me. P. 7+ |. 7. r. lacredy for ſecret. |. 14. 
r. Oagh: ba: he: Jenh ſhould tell tix: Loveri . 1. 18. r. Lowe, tor Love. x 10.1.4. r. my 
for to. p. 11.1. 5. r. :914, for tun !. 32 r. owes for owne. |. 36. r. owes, tor own. |. 44. r. 
Vie for 1 p. 13. !. 43- 7. 9aught, for though . v. 15.1. 8 1.7. talke, for taske. [. 43. r. rhen me 
by f-icendfhip. p. 18. i. 44 7. Were for wall. p. 19.1. 12. Fe raughey tor though. p. 24. |. 28. 
r. 1 lore,{pizh: of his fault. p. 25.1. 44. r. Counceliors, for Chancellors. p. 27. I. 32. r. withs 
for may. p.28. [. 1 1. r. intend, for purpae. |. 23. rc. he, ſor (br. P. 30- 1. 25. r. enjoyneytor ene 
2y« p. 32. 1. 19. Garden-doce for Chamb-r-dore. p. 34-1. 33-7 gy 7 tO. Pe 35. | 22. 
r. or, for and. l.35. r. you may goe there with me. p. 36.1. 1. r. doety nor.l. 4.r. is peſt , 
for in part. p. 38 |. 11. r, your ſentence. |. 12. r. ory for me. P- 39+ |. tt, r. hlm, for you. p. 
47. |. 6. r. ſeircelyyfor treely. L 10. r, who yalu'd not her joyes. |. 41+ 7. Yowy for voyce. 1. 44. 
r. yours for my. p. 42+ 1. 6. r. fince [ enjoy at laſt. p. 43. |. 10- r- bes for her. p. 44.1. 3. r. lays 
for rell. p. 46+ |. 35. r. ſuccesful, for ſuccelleſs. p. 47.1. 45.7. cn—— 48.1. x3. og thac 
which you now have ſaid. |. 15. r. ſtray, for ſtay. p. 48.1. 21. r. donot all th* Honour, p. 49. 
P. g. r. Eycs, for Eye. |. g5.r. belief, for releif. p. $0 1. 1. cr. Madam that King my faely. 


I. 18. r, what, for that. p. $1. 1. 22. r. my love for you is grown. |. 38. r. and Madam. p. $3. - 


L. 15. r. juſtly, for juſtice. p. $$.1. 33. r. you for you'l. p. 62. |. 12+ 3. conkne, for coofirme 
L 20. r. till, for ſtill p. 63. L 14. r. to own my fault, 


ERRATA in 7ryphon: 


Age 2.1.13. r. and he:95 much deſerves. |. 20. r. this Monſter's wickedneſs. |. 28. r. 
i:, for zhe. l. 31. r.guil:, for blood. p. x. 1. 19. r. worſe, for more. |. 24.r, it, for 
_ even. P. 3+! 2. f. you". l,$,t will, p. 7 1.z2.t, his ſorrow is but his bypocriſy. |. 43. r. what Trys 

phon cre ſhall doe. p. r0.!, 44. r. 'tis worſe then death. p. 12. |. 13.r. now, for well. p, 14. 
[. 15. r. 'tis., for "ew3%. 17. r. not Aretus Arme employ. p. 17. 1. 32. r. much, or hed. P. 
20. |. 35. 7. forgfor. (9. p. 21. 1. 35,r, which did berwixtus pa's. p. 23 |. go.r. for, for in, 
P. 24- |. 10. r. handy for man. p. 24.1. 1. cries, for crimes. |. 24. r. ſaid, for done. }. 38. x* 
help. for [-if. p 26. 1. 2t.r the, for your, |, 24. t- or, fore're, p. 25. |. 26. r., makes, for 
made. !. 17-r. truth, for faith, (31:7. andy tor yet. | 36. r. ares tor be.p. 30. I. 4. r, beare, 
for fear'. |. 23 t. tans for ehis. p, 31.1.8, r, me, for you. P. 32. I. 19. r, you, for them. | 25s. 
r. decline, for refigne. |. 29. r. 90, for 'twas, p; 33-1. 1. r. of, for for. |. 8. r. thereby, for 
therein. p. 34- |. 11. t. foryfor co. |, 25. r. of a more ſharp revenge. l. 38 .r. loweit, for bra- 
veſt. P. 35.'. 3%. r. love, tor ſame. p. 37.1. 1, r. fory for from. I. 30, r. hue, for curſe. p. 38, 1, 
10. r. my, fat tuch. |. 18 r, wound1yfor words. p. 35.1. 23. t. ity for her. p. 49. 1.42. r. att, for 
a$ke. p. 41. !.16. r, What, tor why, p. 41. /, 29. r, jult. for beſt. p. 43.1. 18. » cyrencs may 
iite. f. =. ,ame, for name. |, 16. c, mine, for it, P. 44- L 21. r. prove, for grow, p. 45.1. 27. 
r, we juſt,y ſhould repine. |. $5. r. can, for ſhould. |. 31.7. » for would. p.46.1. 10. r. 
with, tor 8s. p. 47.1. 17. r. wept, for went. p. 49. |. 37-1. Caſey for lofle. p. 50. |, 1.1. wheres 
t-r when. p. 52. 128. *. they, tar you. p. 53.1. 10. r, loofings for leaving. p. 55. 1. th. r. Ze- 


no's (ot, for Leno's'0n. p. 56. |. 6, r, looks, for gaines|- 223. both, for moth. |, 26, r, 
their. i. 34. fr. hat rar 1 'Þ i 4 Y. 1.26, r, 8, for 
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